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ANTIQUARY. 

BY THE 

AUTHOR OF « WAVERLEY" AND " GUY MANNERING." 



I knew Anselmo, He was shrewd and prudent, 
. 'Wisdom and cunning had their shares of him ; 
But he was shrewish as a wayward child, 
And pleased agaio by toys which childhood please * 
As— book of fables graced with print of wood. 
Or else the jingiiog of a rusty medal, 
Or the rare melody of some old ditty, 
That first was sung to please King Pepin's cradle. 
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CHAPTER L 

*I am bewitched with the rogue's company. If the rascal 
has not given me medicines to make me love him, I'll be 
hang'd ; it could not be else. I have drunk medicines." 

Second Part of Henry IV: 

Regular for a fortnight were the en- 
quiries of the Antiquary at the veteran 
Caxon, whether he had heard what Mr 
Lovel was about ; and as regular w&e 
Caxon s answers, " that the town cc^W 
learn naething about him whatever ex- 
cept that he had received anither muckle 
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letter or twa frae the south, and that he 
was never seen on the plainstanes at 

" How does he live, Caxon ?" 

" Ou, Mrs Hadoway just dresses him a 
beef-stake, or a mutton-chop, or makes 
him some Friar's chicken, or just what fh$ 
likes hersel, and he eats it in the little red 
parlour off his bed-room. She canna get 
him to say that he likes ae thing better 
than anither ; and she makes him tea in a 
morning, and he settles honourably wi' her 
every week." 

u But does he never stir abroad T 9 

" He has clean gi'en up walking, and Jie 
sits V day in his room reading or writing ; 
a hantle letters he has written, but he wad* 
na put them into our post-house, though 
Mrs Hadoway offered to early them hef- 
*el, but sent them a* under ae wver to the 
sheriff, and it's Mrs Maflsetter's belief that 
tht^heriff sent bis groom to put them into 
the jost-office at Tahnonburgh ; it's my 
puir thought that he jalonsed their look* 
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ing into his letters at Fairpot t ; and weel 
bad he need, for my pair daughter Jen- 

" Tut, don't plague me with your wo- 
mankind* Catfoji, About this poor young 
Jad—Doea hfe write nothing but letters? 5 * 

". Qu, aye— hale sheet* o' other things, 
Mrs Hadoway says. She wishes muckle he 
could be gotten to take a walk ; she thinks 
he's but looking very puirly, sad his appe* 
tite'i dean gane ; but he'll no bear 0* gaug- 
ing ower the door-fctaner-him that used to 
walk aae muckle too/' . 
• u That's wrong; I have a guess what 
he's btisy about; but he must not work 
too hard neither. Til go and , see him this 
vdry day ~~he's deefr doubtless, , in the Ca* 
tedoniad*" ... 

Having formed this manful resolution, 
MrXHdbuck equipped himself for the ex- 
pedition' with his thick walking-shoes and 
gold*headed cane, muttering the while the 
words of Falstaff* which we have chosen 
for the motto of this chapter j for the An* 
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tiquary was himself rather surprised at the 
degree of attachment which, he could not 
but acknowledge he entertained for this 
stranger. 

A walk to Fairport had become some* 
what of an adventure with Mr Oldbuck, 
and one which he did not often care to 
tmdertake. He hated greetings in the 
market-place; and there were generally 
loiterers in the streets to persecute him 
either about the news of the day, or about 
some petty pieces of business. So upon 
this occasion, he had no sooner entered 
the streets of Fairport, than it was " Good- 
morrow, Mr Oldbuck— a sight o* you'a 
gude for sair een — what d'ye think of the 
news in the Sun to-day?*— they say the 
great attempt will be made in a fort- 
night." 

- " I wish to the Lord it were made and 
Over, that I might hear no more about it." 
' € * Monkbarns, your honour, I hope the 
plants gied satisfaction ? and if ye want* 
ed ony flower roots fresh frae Holland, or 



Digitized by 



THE ANTIQUARY 



7 



(this in a lower key) an anker or twa o' 
Cologne gin, ane o' our. brigs cam in yes- 
treen." 

" Thank ye, thank ye,— no occasion at 
present, Mr Crab tree," said the Antiquary, 
pushing resolutely onward, 
v " Mr Oldbuck, 9 ' said the town-clerk, (a 
more important person, who came in front 
and ventured to stop the old gentleman,) 
K the provost understanding you were in 
town, begs on no account, that you'll quit 
it without seeing him ; he wants to speak 
to ye about bringing the water frae the 
Fairwell-spring through a part o' your 
lands/' 

" What the deuce !— have they nobody's 
land but mine to cut and carve on?— I 
won't consent, tell them." 

" And the provost," said the clerk, go- 
ing on, " and the council, wad be agree- 
able that you should hae the auld stanes 
at Donagild's chapel, that ye was wussing 
jtohae." 

. wb»t?-QbQ, that's another sto- 
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ry — Well y I'll call upon the provost, and 
well talk about it. 19 ^ , 
** But ye maun speak your mind on't 
forthwith, Monkbafris, if ye want the 
stanes; for Deacon Harlewalls thinks 
the carved- through stanes might be put 
with advantage on the front of the nfew 
council-house— that is, the twa cross-leg-- 
ged figures that the call&nt* used to ca- 
Robin and Bobbin, ane on ilkadoor-cheek ; 
and the othe* stane, that they ca'd Ailie 
Dailfe, abune the door. It will be vtty 
tasteful the deacon says, and just in the 
style of modern Gothic/* 

" Lord deliver me from this Gothic ge» 
aeration !— A monument of a knight-tem- 
plar on each side of a Grecian porch, and 
a Madonna on the top of it ! — O crimini!~* 
~ Well/ tell the provost I wish to have the 
atones/ and we'll not differ about the wa- 
ter-«dourse.— It's lucky I happened t<y come 
this way to*day. M 

They parted mutually satisfied ; but the 
wily clerk had most reason to exult in the - 

8 
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dexterity hcli^d displayed, 4Uce the whole 
proposal of an exch&nge bettyejen the mo- 
nutnente, (whteh the council had deter* 
mined to remove as a nuipance* because 
they encroached three feet upcta the pub- 
lic ioad,) and the privilege of conveying 
the water to the burgh through the estate 
of Mpckbains, was an idea, which had ori- 
ginated with hin)»elf upon the pressure of 
the moment. . 
*. Through these various entanglements, 
Mohkbarns (t6 use the phrase by which 
he was distinguished in the country) made 
his way at length to Mrs Hadpway's. This 
good woman was the widow of a late cler- 
gyman at Fairport, wlwhad been reduced, 
by her husband's untimely de^th, to that 
state of straitened and embarrassed circum- 
stanoefi vi which the widows of the Scotch 
clekgyafe too cftea f<)u#& The tenement 
which she becupied* and the furniture of 
which she was possessed, gavs her the 
means of letting a part of her house, an4 
a 2 



Digitized by 



It) 



THE ANTKrtJAET. 



as Lovel had been a quiet, regular, and 
profitable lodger, and had qualified the 
necessary intercourse which they had to- 
gether with a great deal of gentleness and 
courtesy, Mrs Hadoway, not, perhaps* 
much used to such kindly treatment, had 
become greatly attached to her lodger, 
and was profuse in every sort of personal 
attention which circumstances permitted 
her to render him. To cook a dish some. 
wTiat- better than ordinary for " the poor 
young gentleman's dinner to exert her 
interest with those who remembered her 
husband, or loved her for her own sake and 
his, in order to procure scarce vegetables, 
or something which her simplicity suppo- 
sed might tempt her lodger's appetite, was 
a labour in which she delighted, although 
she anxiously concealed it from the person 
who was its object She did not adopt this 
secrecy of benevolence to avoid the laugh 
of those who might suppose that an oval 
face and dark eyes, with a clear brown 
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complexion, though belonging to a woman 
of five-and-forty, and enclosed within a wi- 
dow's close-drawn pinners, might possibly 
still aim at making conquests ; for, to say 
truth, such a ridiculous suspicion having 
never entered into her own head, she could 
not anticipate its having birth in that of 
any one else. But she concealed her at- 
tentions solely out of delicacy to her guest, 
whose power of repaying them she doubt- 
ed as much as she believed in his inclifta- 
tion to do so, and in his feeling extreme 
pain at leaving any of her civilities unre- 
quited. She now opened the door to Mr 
Oldbuck, and her surprise at seeing him 
brought tears into her eyes, which she 
could hardly restrain. 

" I am glad to see you, sir— I am very 
glad to see you. My poor young gentle- 
man is, I am afraid, very unwell ; and O, 
Mr Oldbuck, he'll see neither doctor, nor 
minister, nor writer ! And think what it 
would be, if, as my poor Mr Hadoway 
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used to say, a man wfcs to die without ad* 
vice of the three learfeed faculties* 

H Much bfetter than with thetn^ gfum* 
bled the Cynical Antiquary. 4< I tell you, 
Mfs HadoWay, the ckrgy live by our sins; 
the medical faculty by our diseases, and 
the law gentry by our misfortunes." 

" O fl*,' Monkbarns, to hear the like o? 
that frae you !*~But yell walk up and see 
the poor young lad r—hegb; sirs, saeyouhg 
and weeLftvouted— and day by day he has 
eat less and less, and now he hardly touches 
ony thing, only just pits a bit. on the plate 
to make fashiori, and his poor chefek has 
turned every day thinner and paler, Mt 
that he now really looks as atfld as me, 
that might be his mother— no that I might 
be just that neither, but something very 
near it." 

" Why does he not tfcke some exercise ?" 
said Oldbuck. 

u I think we have! persuaded him to do 
tha^ for he has bought a horse from Gib- 
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toe. Goltgbtly, thfe galloping groom. A 
gude judgfe a' horse-ftesli, Gibbie tattld 
our lass tint .he was-^fdr he offered him 
a beast he thought wad answer ;bhn weel 
aneugh, as he was a bookish man r but Mr 
Lovel wadna look at it, and -bought ane 
might serve the Muster o'.Morpbie— they 
keep it at the Graeme's Arms, ower tb* 
street— and he rode out yesterday tnoming 
and this morning before breakfasts-fiat 
wiana ye walk up to his room ?" 

" Presently, presently^ but has he no 
visitors ?"'....•; u . 
* " O dear, Mr Oldbuck, not ane ; if be 
wadna receive them w6en he was weel 
and sprightly* what chance is there of 
ony body in Fair port looking in upon him 
now?" 

"Aye, aye, very true— I should .have 
been surprised had it been otherwise-**- 
come shew me up stairs, Mrs Hadowajf, 
lest I make a blunder, and go where I 
should not/' 

The good landlady shewed her narrow 
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staircase to Mr Oldbuck, warning him of 
every turn, and lamenting all the while 
that he was laid under the necessity of 
mounting up so high* At length, she 
gently tapped at the door of her guest's 
parlour. *' Come in/' said Lovel ; and Mrs 
Hadoway ushered in the Laird of Monk* 
barns. «. 

The littte parlour was neat and clean, 
and decently furnished— ornamented too 
by such reliques of her youthful arts of 
sempstress-ship as Mrs Hadoway had re- 
tained ; but it was close, overheated, and, 
as it appeared to Oldbuck, an unhealthy 
situation for a young person in delicate 
health, an observation which ripened hit 
resolution touching a project that had al- 
ready occurred to him in Lovel's behalf. 
With a writing table before him, on which 
lay a quantity of books and papers, Lovel 
was seated on a couch, in his night-gown 
and slippers. Oldbuck was shocked at the 
change which had taken place in his per- 
sonal appearance. His cheek and brow- 
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I had assumed a ghastly white, except where 
a round bright spot of hectic red formed 
a strong and painful contrast, totally dif- 
ferent from the general cast of hale and 
hardy complexion which bad formerly: 
overspread and somewhat embrowned his 
countenance. Oldbuck observed, that the 
dress he wore, belonged to a deep mourn- 
ing suit, and a coat of the same colour 
hung on a chair near to him. As the An- 
tiquary entered, Lovel arose and came 
forward to welcome him. 

" This is very kind," said he, shaking 
him by the hand, and thanking him warm- 
ly for his visit ; " this is very kind, and 
has anticipated a visit with which I in* 
tended to trouble you— you myst know I 
have become a horseman lately." 

" I understand as much from Mrs Ha- 
doway— I only hope, my good young 
friend, you have been fortunate in a quiet 
" horse— I myself inadvertently bought one 
from the said Gibbie Golightly, which 
brute ran two miles on end with me after 
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a pack of ~ hounds, A^Jth drhicb I had 'no 
tore; id dot than thei ia*t year's rtdw; and 
aT(»r ifFc^rdiag iilfinitd amaeement, I stop* 
jkoae, ' to the Wbolb bunting field, he:waa 
so good aa deposit me rra a <}ry ditclWl 
hopd yours: is a? moi e peaceful beast ?" 
' M I bopfe at least ^tre ihafll make our ex- 
cursions on a better plan of mutual under- 
standing." \ 

i< That is to say* you think yourself a 
good hbrserean;''; . . . .1 / . ; . ; t 

" I would not willingly coaflpss myself 

u No ; all you young fellows think that 
would be equal to callingy ourselves tailors 
at once~But, have you had experience ? 
for, credt zrperto, a horse in a passion is 
no joker.* 

11 Why, I shbuid be sorry to boast myself 
as a great horseman, but when I acted aa 
aid*de*camp to Sir — • — — — * in the fcaval«* 
ry*actian at - — , last year, I saw many 
better cayaliprs than myself dismounted/* 

1 Ah ! you have looked in the fecfc of 
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the grisly Gdd of arms then— you afe'afe* 
quainted with the frowns of Mars araiU 
potent—That experience fills up the mea- 
sure of your qualifications for the epopta. 
The Britons, however, you Will remem- 
ber! fought in chari6ts--co>cinarii is the 
phrase of Tacitus— you recollect the fine 
description of tfieif dashing ttnttttg the 
Roman infantry—although the historian 
telle «w how ill the . rugged' face *f the 
ground was calculated for Equestrian tom- 
bat— and trofty, upon the whole, what sort 
of chariots could be driven in Scotland 
any where but upon turnpike roads, has 
been to me always matter of amazement 
. And well now— Has the Muse visited 
you ?— Have you got any thing to shew 
me?" 

" My time," said Lovel, with X gland* 
at his black dress, " has betii lesi ]>lea« 
santly employed* ~ " ; '* 

" " The death of a friend ?* 

€ J Yes, Mr Oldbuck ; of almost the on* 
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ly friend I could ever boast of possess-* 
ing* 

" Indeed ? well, young man, be com- . 
forted— to have lost a friend by death 
while your mutual regard was warm and 
unchilled, while the tear can drop unem- 
bittered by any painful recollection of 
coldness or distrust or treachery, is per- 
haps an escape from a more heavy dispen* 
sation. Look round you— how few do you 
tee grow old in the affections of those 
with whom their early friendships were 
formed ! — our sources of common pleasure 
gradually dry up as we journey on through 
the vale of Bacha, and we hew out to our- 
selves other reservoirs from which the first 
companions of our pilgrimage are explur 
ded— jealousies, rivalries, envy, intervene 
to separate others from our side, until 
none remain but those who are connected 
with us, rather by habit than predilection, 
or who, allied more in blood than in dispo* 
sition, keep the old man company in his 
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life, that they may not be forgotten at 
his death— 

Hac data pana diu vivcntibus— 

Ah hMr Lovel, if it be your lot to reach 
the chill! cloudy, and comfortless evening 
of life, you will remember the sorrows of 
your youth as the light shadowy clouds 
that intercepted for a moment the beams 
of the sun when it was rising*— But I 
tram these words into your ears against 
the stomach of your sense." 
» * I am sensible of your kindness," an* 
swered the youth, " but the wound that 
is of recent infliction must always smart 
severely, and I should be little comforted 
tinder my present affliction — forgive me 
for saying so— by the conviction that life 
had nothing in reserve for me but a train 
of successive sorrows. And permit me to 
add, you, Mr Oldbuck, have least reason 
of many men to take so gloomy a view of 
life— you have a competent and easy for* 
tune— are generally respected— may, in 
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your own phrase, rawr* mu$is y indulge 
yourself in the researches to wkiqb^our » 
taste addicts you— you may form your 
own society without doors, and within 
you have thie affection*^ iaitf-.-tefttifaift at- 
tention of the nearest relative*." ,. 

" Why, yes ; the wcroaukiiid-^far w«h 
mankind— are, thanks to my Gaining, very 
civil ind tractable— do not disturb *ae in 
my morning studie*— creep across the floot 
with the stealthy pace of a cat, when it 
suits me to take a. nap in my easy chair 
after 1 dinnfcc of tea. All this is y^iy well 
^.but I want something to exchange idgaa 
with-rsometbing to talk to." ■ . . 
; u Then tthy ,do[ you. not invite yam 
nephew, Captain M*Intyr«^wfr* i* «t»»^ 
tioted by tvery one as a fine spirited 
young fellow* to become a mete^r ftf 
your family r" • r - , 

« Who? my nephew Hectof ?^the #ofc- 
spur of the Ndrth?— ■ Why; Heaven love 
you, I wduld as soon imite a firebrand 
into my stackyards-he's an Ahuanzor, a 

■ ! 
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Chapion t— has a Highland pedigrefe as long 
as his claymore, and a claymore as 16 tig as 
the High-street of Fairport, which hfc un. 
sheathed upon the surgeon the last time 
he was at Fairj)ort-^I expect him here 
one of these days/ but I will keep htm at 
stafPs end, I promise you— He an inmate 
6f my house! to make my very chairs 
and tables jtrembfe at his brawls— No; 
no, m none of Hector M'lntyre. But 
hark ye, Lovel, you are a quiet, gentle^ 
tempered lad, had not you better set up 
your staff at Monkbatns for a month or 
two, since I conclude you do not immedi- 
ately intend to leave this country fc-I will 
have a door openad out to the garden— it 
will cost hut a trifle— there is the space 
for an old one Which was condemned 
long ago— by which said door you may 
pass and repass into the Green Chamber 
at pleasure, so you wilt not interfere with 
the oM man, nor he with y*u. As for 
your fate, Mrs Hadoway tells me you are, 
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as she terms It, very moderate of your 
mouth, so you will not quarrel with my 
humble table. Your washing" 

" Hold, my dear Mr Oldbuck," inter- 
posed Lovel, unable to repress a smile; 
" and before your hospitality settles all my 
accommodations, let me thank you most 
sincerely for so kind an offer— it is not at 
present in my power to accept of it; but 
very likely before I bid adieu to Scotland, 
I shall find an opportunity to pay you a 
visit of some length," 

Mr Oldbuck's countenance felU " Why; 
I thought I had hit on the very arrange* 
ment that would suit us both, and who 
knows what might happen in the long 
run, and whether we might ever part?— 
Why, 1 am master of my acres, man— there 
is the advantage of being descended from 
a man of more sense than pride— they can** 
not oblige me to transmit my goods, chat- 
tels, and heritages, any way but as I 
please* No string of substitute heirs of 
6 
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entail, as empty and unsubstantial as the 
morsels of paper strung to the train of a 
hoy's kite, to cumber my flight of inclina- 
tion, and my humours of predilection.-— 
Well— I see you won't be tempted at pre* 
sent—But Caledonia goes on, I hope?" 

" O, certainly !" said Lovel, " I cannot 
think of relinquishing a plan so hopeful/ 9 

"It is indeed/ 9 said the Antiquary, look- 
ing gravely upward ; for, though shrewd 
and acute enough in estimating the varie- 
ty of plans formed by others, he had a 
very natufal, though rather disproportion* 
ed, good opinion of the importance of 
those which originated with himself—" R 
is indeed one of those undertakings which, 
if achieved with spirit equal to that which 
dictates its conception, may redeem from 
the charge of frivolity the literature of 
the present generation," 

Here he was interrupted by a knock at 
the room-door, which introduced a letter 
for Mr Lovel* The servant waited, Mrs 
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Hadoway said, for ail answer. " You are 
concerned in this natter, Mr Gldbuck," 
said Lovd, After glancing over the billet; 
aad banded it , to the Antiquary as he 
spoke* - 1 

It was a letter from Sir Arthur Was* 
dour* couched in extremely civil language, 
regretting* that a fit of the gout had pre* 
vented his hitherto showing Mr Lovd the 
attentions to which his conduct during a 
late perilous occasion had so well entitled 
him— apologising for not paying his re- 
spects in person/ but hoping , Mr Lovel 
would dispense with that ceremony, ^nd 
be a menber of a small patty, which pro- 
posed to visit iht ruin*of St Ruth's priory 
0© the following day, and afterwards to 
dime and spend the evening at Knockwin- 
nock castle. Sir Arthur oonchtded with 
saying, that he had sent to request the 
Monkbams family to join the paarty of 
pkature which he then proposed. The 
place of rendezvous was fixed at a turn* 
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pike-gate, which was about an equal dis- 
tance from all the points from which the 
company were to assemble. 

" What shall we do ?" said Lovel, look- 
ing at the Antiquary, but pretty certain of 
the part he would take. 

€€ Go, man — we'll go, by all means. J*et 
me seer— it will cost a post-chaise though, 
which will hold you and me, and Mary 
M'Intyre, very well, and the other woman- 
kind may go to the manse, and you can 
come out in the chaise to Monkbarns, as 
I will take it for the day." 

" Why, I rather think I had better 
ride." 

" True, true, I forgot your Bucephalus. 
You are a foolish lad, by the bye; you 
should stick to eighteenpence a side, if 
you will trust any creature's legs in prefer- 
ence to your own," 

" Why, as the horse's have the advan- 
tage of moving considerably faster, and 
are, besides, two pair to one, I own I in- 
cline" 

VOL. II. B 
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" Enough said—enough said— do as you 
please. Well, then, I'll bring either Grizel 
or the minister, for I love to have my full 
pennyworth out of post>horses — and we 
meet at Tirlingen turnpike on Friday, at 
twelve o'clock precisely.' —And with this 
agreement the friends separated. 
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CHAPTER II. 

" Of seats" they tell, " where priests, *mfd tapers dim, 
Breathed the warm prayer o$ tuned the midnight hynmj. 
To scenes like these the fainting soul retired, 
Revenge and Anger in these cells expired ; 
JJy Pity soothed, Remorse lost half her fears, 
And soften'd Pride dropp'd penitential tears." 

Cr abbe's Borough, 

The morning of Friday was as serene 
and beautiful as if no pleasure party had 
been intended ; and that is a rare event, 
whether in novel- writing or real life. 
Lovel, who felt the genial influence of 
the weather, and rejoiced at the prospect 
of once more meeting with Miss Wardour 
trotted forward to the place of rendezvous 
with better spirits than he had for some time 
enjoyed. His prospects seemed in many 
respects to open and brighten before him, 
and hope, although breaking like the morn- 
ing sun through clouds and showers, ap. 
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peared now about to illuminate the path 
before him. He was, as might have been 
expected from this state of spirits, first at 
the place of meeting, and, as might also 
have been anticipated, his looks were so 
intently directed towards the road from 
Knockwinnock castle, that he was only 
apprized of the arrival of the Monkbarns 
division by the gee-hupping of the postil- 
lion, as the post-chaise lumbered up be- 
hind him. In this vehicle were pent up, 
first, the stately figure of Mr Oldbuck 
himself ; secondly, the scarce less portly 
person of the reverend Mr Blattergowl, 
minister of Trotcosey, the parish in which 
Monkbarns and Knockwinnock were both ~ 
situated. The reverend gentleman was * 
equipped in a buzz wig, upon the top of 
which was an equilateral cocked hat. This 
was the paragon of the three yet remain- 
ing wigs of the parish, which differed, as 
Monkbarns used to remark, like the three 
degrees of comparison— «- Sir Arthur's ra- ! 
jnilies being the positive; his own bob-wig 
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the comparative, and the overwhelming 
grizzle of the worthy clergyman figuring 
as the superlative. The superintendant of 
these antique garnitures, deeming, or af- 
fecting to deem, that he could not well 
be absent on an occasion which assembled 
all three together, had seated himself on 
the board behind the carriage, "just to 
be in the way in case they wanted a touch 
before the gentlemen sate down to din- 
ner." Between the two stately figures of 
Monkbarns and the clergyman was stuck, 
by way of bodkin, the slim form of Mary 
M'Intyre, her aunt having preferred a vi- 
sit to the manse, and a social chat with 
Miss Beckie JBlattergowl, to investigating 
the ruins of the priory of Saint Ruth. 

As greetings passed between the mem- 
bers of the Monkbarns party and Mr Lo- 
vel, the baronet's carriage, an open ba- 
rouche, swept onward to the place of ap- 
pointment, making, with its smoking bays, 
smart drivers, arms, blazoned pannels, and 
a brace of out-riders, a strong contrast 
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with the battered Vehicle and broken- 
winded hacks which had brought thither 
the Antiquary and his followers. The 
principal seat of the carriage was occupied 
by Sir Arthur and his daughter. At the first 
glance which passed betwixt Miss Wai> 
dour and Lovel, her colour rose consider- 
ably ; but she had apparently made up her 
mind to receive him as a friend, and only 
as such, and there was equal composure 
and courtesy in the mode of her reply to 
his fluttered salutation. Sir Arthur halted 
the barouche to shake bis preserver kindly 
by the hand, and intimate -the pleasure he 
had on this opportunity of returning him 
his personal thanks; then mentioned to 
him, in a tone of slight introduction, " Mt 
Dousterswivel, Mr Lovel." 

Lovel took the. necessary notice of the 
German adept, who occupied the front 
seat of the carriage, which is usually con* 
ferred upon dependants or inferiors. The 
ready grin and supple inclination with 
which his salutation, though slight, was 
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answered by the foreigner, increased the 
internal dislike which Lovel had already 
conceived towards him ; and it was plain, 
from the lower of the Antiquary's shaggy 
eye-brow, that he too looked with dis- 
pleasure on this addition to the company, 
little more than distant greeting passed 
among the members of the party, until, 
having rolled on for about three miles be* 
yond the place at which they met, the 
carriages at length stopped at the sign of 
the Four Horse- shoes, a small hedge inn, 
where Caxon humbly opened the door, 
and let down the step of the hack-chaise, 
while the inmates, of the barouche were, 
by their more courtly attendants, assisted 
to leave their equipage. 

Here renewed greetings passed ; the 
young ladies shook hands ; and Oidbuck, 
completely in his element, placed himself 
as guide and Ciceroni at the head of the 
party, who were now to advance upon foot 
towards the object of their curiosity. He 
took care to detain Lovel close beside him 
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as the best listener of the party, and occa* 
sionally glanced a word of explanation and 
instruction to , Miss Wardour and Mary 
M'Intyre, who followed next in order. 
The baronet and the clergyman he rather 
avoided, as he was aware that both of them 
conceived they understood such matters as 
well, or better, than he did ; and Douster* 
swivel, besides that he looked on him as 
a charlatan, was so nearly connected with 
his apprehended loss in the stock of the 
mining company, that he could not abide 
the sight of him. These two latter satel- 
lites, therefore, attended upon the orb of 
Sir Arthur, to whom, moreover, as the most 
important person of the society, they were 
naturally induced to attach themselves. 

It frequently happens that the most 
beautiful points of Scottish scenery lie 
hidden in some sequestered dell, and that 
you may travel through the country in 
every direction without being aware of 
your vicinity to what is well worth seeing, 
unless intention or accident carry you to 
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the very spot. This is particularly the 
case in the country around Fairport, which 
is, generally speaking, open, uninclosed, 
and bare. But here and there the progress 
of rills, or small rivers, has formed dells, 
glens, or, as they are provincially term- 
ed, dens, on whose high and rocky banks 
trees and shrubs of all kinds find a shelter, 
and grow with a luxuriant profusion, 
which is more gratifying, as it forms an 
unexpected contrast with the general face 
of the country. This fras eminently the 
case with the approach to the ruins of 
Saint Ruth, which was for some tiir^e 
merely a sheep- track, along the aide of a 
steep and bare hill. By degrees, however, 
as this path descended, and winded round 
the hill side, trees began to appear, at first 
singly, stunted and blighted, with locks 
of wool upon their trunks, and their roots 
hollowed out into recesses, in which the 
sheep love to repose themselves, — a sight 
much more gratifying to the eye of an 
admirer of the picturesque than to that 
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of a planter or forester. By and by the 
trees formed groups, fringed on the .edges, 
and filled up in the middle, by thorns and 
hazel bushes ; and at length these groups 
closed so much together, that, although a 
broad glade opened here and there under 
their boughs, or a small patch of bog or 
heath occurred which had refused nourish* 
ment to the seed which they sprinkled 
round, and consequently remained open 
and waste, the scene might on the whole 
be termed decidedly woodland. The sides 
of the valley began to- approach each other 
more closely ; the rush of a brook was heard 
below, and, between the intervals afford- 
ed by openings in the natural wood, its 
waters were seen hurling clear and rapid ' 
under their sylvan canopy. 

CHdbuck now took upon himself the full 
authority of Ciceron£, and anxiously di- 
rected the company not to go a foot- 
breadth off the track which be pointed 
out to them, if they wished to enjoy in full 
perfection what they came to see. " Yon 
are happy in me for a guide, Miss War- 
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dour," exclaimed the veteran, waving his 
hand and head in cadence as he repeated 
with emphasis, 

" I know each lane, and every alley green, 
Dingle, or busby del), of this wild wood, 
And every bosky bower from side to side.* 

f— Ah ! deuce take it !*— that spray of a 
bramble has demolished all Caxon's la- 
bours, and nearly canted my wig into the 
stream — so much for recitations, hor dt 
propos" 

" Never mind, my dear sir," said Miss 
Wardour; " you have your faithful attend- 
ant ready to repair such a disaster when it 
happens, and when you appear with it as 
restored to its original splendour, I will 
carry on the quotation : 

44 So sinks the day-star in the ocean bed, 
And yet anon repairs his drooping head, 
And tricks his beams, and with new spangled ore 
. Flames on the forehead"—— 

" O enough, enough !" answered Old* 
buck, " I ought to have known what it 
was to give you advantage over me — But 
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here is what will stop your career of satire, 
for you are au admirer of nature I know." 
In fact, when they had followed him 
through a breach in a low, ancient, and 
ruinous wall, they came suddenly upon a 
scene equally unexpected and interesting. 
They stood pretty high upon the side of 
the glen, which had suddenly opened into 
a sort of amphitheatre to give room for 
a pure and profound lake of a few acres ex- 
tent, and a space of level ground around 
it. The banks then arose every where 
steeply, and in some places were varied by 
rocks — in others covered with the copse 
which run up, feathering their sides light* 
ly and irregularly; and breaking the uni- 
formity of the green pasture-ground. Be* 
neath, the lake discharged itself into the 
huddling and tumultuous brook, which had 
been their companion since they had en- 
tered the glen. At the point at which it 
issued from " its parent lake," stood the 
ruins which they had come to visit. They 
were not of great extent ; but the singu- 
lar beauty, as well as wild and sequester- 



THE ANTIQUARY. 



37 



cd character -of the spot on which they 
were situated, gave them an interest and 
importance superior to that which at* 
taches itself to architectural remains of 
greater consequence, but placed near to 
ordinary houses, and possessing less ro- 
mantic accompaniments. The eastern 
window of the church remained entire, 
with all its ornaments and tracery work, 
and the sides upheld by light flying but* 
tresses, whose airy support, detached from 
the wall against which they were placed) 
and ornamented with pinnacles and car- 
ved work, gave a variety and lightness 
to the building. The roof and western 
end of the church were completely ruin- 
ous, but the latter appeared to have made 
one side of a square, of which the ruins 
of the conventual buildings formed other 
two, and the gardens a fourth. The side 
of these buildings, which overhung the 
brook, was partly founded on a steep and 
precipitous rock ; for the place had been 
occasionally turned to military purposes, 
aad had been taken witu great, slaughter 
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during Montrose's wars. The ground form* 
erly occupied by the garden wfcs still 
marked by a few orchard trees. At a 
greater distance from the buildings were 
detached oaks and elms and chesnuts* 
growing singly, which had attained great 
size. The rest of the space between the 
ruin* and the hill was a close cropt 3 Ward* 
which the daily pasture of the sheep kept 
in much finer order than if it had been 
subjected to the scythe and broom. The 
whole scene had a repose, which was still 
and affecting without being monotonous. 
The dark, deep bason, in which the clear 
blue lake reposed, reflecting the water-lilies 
which grew on its surface, and the trees 
which here and there threw their arms 
from the banks, was finely contrasted 
with the haste and tumult of the brook 
which broke away from the outlet, as if 
escaping from confinement, and hurried 
down the glen, wheeling around the base 
of the rock on which the ruins were si- 
tuated, and brawling in ftfem and fury 
with every shelve and stone which ob- 
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structed its passage. A similar contrast 
was seen between the level green mea- 
dow, in which the ruifts were situated, 
and the large timber trees which werfc 
scattered over it, compared with the pre- 
cipitous banks which arose &t a short dis- 
tance around, partly fringed with light 
and feathery underwood, partly rising itt 
steeps clothed with purple heath, and 
partly more abruptly elevated into fronts 
of grey rock, chequered with lichen, and 
With , those hardy plants which find rodt 
even in the most arid crevices of the 
crags. 

€€ There was the retreat erf learning ill 
the days of darkness, Mr Lovel," said Old- 
buck, around whom the company had now 
grouped themselves while they admired 
the unexpected opening of a prospect so 
romantic ; " there reposed the sages who 
- were aweary of the worlds and devoted 
either to that which was to come, or to 
the service of the generations who should 
follow them in this— I will shew you pre- 
sently the library;— see that stretch of 
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wall with square-shafted windows — there 
rt ,existed, stored, as an old manuscript 
in my possession assures me, with five 
thousand volumes — And here I might 
well take up the lamentation of the learn- 
ed Leland, who, regretting the downfal 
of the conventual libraries, exclaims, like 
Rachael weeping for her children, that 
if the papal laws, decrees, decretals, cle- 
mentines, and other such drugs of the 
devil, yea, if Heytesburg's sophi&ris, Por* 
phyry's universal, Aristotle's logic, and 
Dunse's divinity, with such other lousy 
legerdemains, (begging your pardon, Miss 
Wardour,) and fruits of the bottomless 
pit, had leapt out of our libraries, for 
the accommodation of grocers, candle- 
makers, soap-sellers, and other worldly 
occupiers, We might have been therewith 
contented. But to put our ancient chroni- 
cles, our noble histories, our learned com* 
mentaries, and natural muniments, to such 
offices of contempt and subjection, has 
greatly degraded our nation, and shewed 
.ourselves dishonoured in the eyes of pos- 
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terity to the utmost stretch of time— O 
negligence, most unfriendly to otir land ! w 

" And, O John Knox," said the baro- 
net, " thrbugh whose influence, and under 
whose auspices, the patriotic task was ac- 
complished!" 

The Antiquary, somewhat in the situa- 
tion of a woodcock caught in his own 
iprhige, turned short round and coughed, 
to excuse a slight blush as he mustered' 
his answer—" As to the apostle of Scot- 
tish Reformation" 

But Miss Wardour broke in to inter- 
rupt a conversation so dangerous. " Pray, 
who was the author you quoted, Mr Old- 
buck?" 

"The learned Leland, Miss Wardour; 
who lost his senses on witnessing the de r 
struction of the conventual libraries in 
England." 

" Now I think his misfortuite may have 
saved the rationality of some modern an- 
tiquaries, which would certainly have been 
drowned if so vast a lake of learning had 
not been diminished by draining." 
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c< Well, thank Heaven, there is no dan* 
ger now— .they have hardly left us a spoon* 
ful to perform the dire feat." 

So saying, he led the way down the 
hank, by a steep but secure path, which 
soon placed them on the verdant meadow 
where the ruins stood. " There they 
lived/' continued the Antiquary, " with 
nought to do but to spend their time in 
investigating points of remote antiquity; 
transcribing manuscripts/ and composing 
new works for the information of poste- 
rity." 

" And/ 9 added the baronet, " in exer- 
cising the rites of devotion with a pomp 
and ceremonial worthy of the office of the 
priesthood." 

- " And if Sir Robert's excellence will 
permit/' said the German, with a low 
bow, " the monksh might alsho make de 
vary curious experiment in deir laboraties, 
both in chemistry and magia naturalist 

" I think/ said the clergyman, " they 
would have enough to do in collecting the 
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tiends of the parsonage and vicarage of 
three good parishes," ■ » 

" Ami all," added Miss Wardour, nod?> 
- ding to the Antiquary, " without inter- 
ruption from womankind. 1 ' 

" Tnle, my fair foe," said Oldbuck^ 
" this was a paradise where no Eve was 
admitted, aud we hiay wonder the rather 
how the good fathers came to lose it." 

With such criticisms on the occupations 
of those by whom the ruina had been 
formerly possessed, they wandered for 
some time from one moss-grown shrine to 
another, under the guidance of Oldbuck, 
who explained/ with much plausibility,- 
the ground-plan of the edifice, and read 
and expounded to the company the va- 
rious mouldering inscriptions which yet 
were to be traced upon the tombs of the 
dead* or under the vacant niches of the 
sainted images* " What is the reason*" 
. at length Miss Wardour asked the Anti? 
quary, " why tradition has preserved to 
us such meagre accounts of the inmates 
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dt these stately edifices, raised with such 
expence of labour and taste, and whose 
owners were in their times personages of 
such awful power and importance? The 
meanest tower of a freebooting baron, or 
squire* who lived by his lance and broad- 
sword, is consecrated by its appropriate 
legend, and the shepherd will , tell you 
with accuracy the name and feats of it* 
inhabitants ; but ask a countryman con- 
cerning these beautiful and extensive re- 
mains — these towers, and arches, and but- 
tresses, and shafted windows, reared at 
such cost, three words fill up his answers 
' they were made by the monks lang 
syne/" 

The question was something puzzling- 
Sir Arthur looked upward as if hoping to be 
inspired with an answer— Oldbuck shoved 
back his wig— the clergyman was of opi- 
nion that his parishioners were too deeply 
impressed with the true presbyterian doc- 
trine to preserve any records concerning 
the papistical cumberers of the land, off* j 
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shoots as they were of the great oversha- 
dowing tree of iniquity, whose roots are in 
the bowels of the seven hills of abomina- 
tion— Lovel thought the question was best 
resolved by considering what are theevents 
which leave the deepest impression on the 
mind of the common people — " These," he 
contended, " were not such as resemble 
the gradual progress of a fertilizing river, 
but the headlong and precipitous fury of 
some portentous flood. The eras, by which 
the vulgar compute time, have always re- 
ference to some period of fear and tribu- 
lation, and they date by a tempest, an 
earthquake, or burst of civil commotion. 
When such are the facts most alive in 
the. memory of the common people, we 
cannot wonder," he concluded, " that the 
ferocious warrior is remembered, and the 
peaceful abbots are abandoned to forget* 
fulness and oblivion." 

" If you pleashe, gentlemans and ladies, 
and ashking pardon of Sir Arthur and Miss 
Wardour, and this worthy clergymansh, 
4 
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and my goot friend Mr Oldenbuck, who 
is thy countrymansh, and of goot young 
Mr Lofel also, I think it is all owing to 
de hand of glory." 

" The hand of what?' exclaimed Old;, 
buck. 

" De hand of glory, my goot Master 
Oldenbuck, which is a vary great and ter- 
rible Secrets — which de monksh used to 
conceal their treasures when they were 
triven from their cloisters by what you 
call de Reform." 

" Aye, indeed ! tell us about that," said 
Oldbuck, " for these are secrets worth 
knowing." 

" Why, my goot Master Oldenbuck, 
you will only laugh at me-^But de hand, 
of glory is vary well known in de coun- 
tries where your worthy progenitors did 
live — and it is hand cut off from a dead 
man, as has been hanged for murther, and 
dried very nice in de shmoke of juniper 
wood, and if you put a little of what you ; 
call yew wid your juniper, it will not be 

1 
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toy better*— that is, it will not be no worse 
^-then you do take something of de fatsh 
of de bear, and of de badger, and of de 
great eber, as you call de grand boar, and 
of ?de little sucking child as has not been 
christened (for dat is very essentials), and 
you do make a candle, and put it into de 
hand of glory at de proper hour and mi* 
irate, and with de proper ceremonish, and 
he who seeksh for treasuresh shall never 
find none at all." • 

- " I dare take my corporal oath of that 
conclusion," said the Antiquary. " And 
was it the custom, Mr Dousterswivel, in 
Westphalia, to make use of this elegant 
candelabrum?" 

" Alwaysh, Mr Oldenbuck, when you 
did not want nobody to talk of nothing 
^you wash doing about — And de monksh 
alwaysh did this when they did hide their 
church plates, and their great chalices, 
and de rings, wid very preshious shtones 
and jewels." 

" But, notwithstanding, you knights of 
11 
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the Rosy Cross have means, no doubt, trf 
"Tweaking the spell, and discovering what 
the poor monks hare put themselves to to 
much trouble to conceal ?' 

" Ah ! goot Mr Oldenbuck," replied the 
adept, shaking bis head mysteriously, "you 
was vary hard to believe, but if you had 
seen de great huge pieces of de plate so 
massive, Sir Arthur — so fine fashion, Miss 
Wardour — and de silver cross dat We did 
find (dat was Schroepfer and my ownself) 
for de Herr Freygraff, as you call db Baron 
Von Blunderhaus, I do believe you would 
have believed then. " 

" Seeing is believing indeed— Bat what 
was your art— what was your mystery, Mr | 
Dousterswivel t* 

" Aha, Mr Oldenbuck, dat is my little | 
secret, mine goot sir— you sail forgife me | 
that 1 not tell that— But I Will tell you 
.dere are various ways— yes, indeed, dere is 
de dream dat you dream tree times, dat is 
a vary goot .way." 

. I am glad of that," said Oldbuqk ; "I 
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have a friend (with a side-glance to Lovel) 
who k peculiarly favoured by the visits of 
Queen Mab." 

" Den dere is de sympathies* and de an* 
llpathies, and de strange properties and 
virtues natural of divers herb) and oS de 
little divining rod/ 

" I would gladly rather see some of 
these wonder* than bear of them," said 
( Miss Wardour. 

! " Ah) bat, toy mufch*h*noured young 

| kdy, tfcU is *ot time M idt way to do 
de grecttgonder of finding all de church > 
plate and treasure ; but Jo oblige you, and 
Snr-Artfeur my patron, and de reverend ^ 

I clergy mans, and gdet Mr Olden buck, and 
young Mr Lofel, who is a very goot young 
gentleflte* also, 1 wall show yon dat it is 

I possible, a v*ry possible, to discover de 
sprteg «rf<jwtfter y and de tittle fountain 
bWden in do ground, /without any mat- 
toek» «r dig at all" 

* Ubphl^ ^ " I 

f 1. c 
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have Heard of that: conundrum. That wtU 
be no very productive art in out country 
—you should carry that property to Sp^ixji 
or Portugal, and turn it to good account-" 

*K Ah, ; my goot Mr Oldenbuck, dere i* 
de Inquisition, and de, Autorda-fe-^hv 
would burn me, who ant but a supple phi- 
losopher, for pae great co©jufor." 

" They would '<ast away thsir, coals 
then, 19 said Oldbuck ; " but/ 1 continued 
he, in a whisper to Level, u wetfi they to 
pillory him ferine of the j*ost impu<Je&$ 
rascals that ever wagged a tongue^ th^y 
would square the punishment wore *accti» 
rately with his deserts. But let us see-r- 
I think he is about to show us some of M* 
legerdemain." 

In truth, the German was now got to^ 
little copse-thicket at some distanpe ftsm 
thefuins, where he affected busily to search 
for such a wand as. should suit the ptjrposp 
of his mystery ; and after cutting, a*d cxa» 
mining, and rejecting several,' he 4t lepgth 
provided himself with a small twig of ha- 
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aet terminating in a forked end, which he 
pronounced to possess the virtue proper 
for the experiment that he was about to 
exhibit. Holding the forked ends of the 
wand each between a finger and thumb, and 
thus keeping die rod upright, he proceeded 
to pace the ruined aisles and cloisters, foU 
lowed by the rest of the company in ad* 
miring procession. " I believe dere was 
no waters here," said the adept, when he 
had made the round of several of the 
buildings, without perceiving any of those 
indications which he pretended to expect 
— ^ I believe those Scotch .monksh did 
find de water too ootd for de climate, 
and alwaysh drank de godt comfortable 
Rhine win?— but, aha I— see there* 99 — Ac- 
cordingly, the assistants observed the rod 
to turn in his fingers, although he pretend- 
ed to hold it very tight— 11 . Dere; is water 
here about sure enough,"— and, turning 
this way atad that way as ,the agitation of 
the divining rtd seemed to increase or 



Digitized by 



£2 



TSB antiquary, 



diminish, be at length: advanced Into the 
midst of a vacant and roofles* inclosure, 
which had been the kitchen of the priory, 
when the rod twisted itself so as to point 
almost straight downwards. " Itore is cte 
place/' said the adept, " and if you do not 
find de water here, I mil give, you . ail 
leave to call me an impudent knave." 

" I shall take that licence/ 9 wh»pei*d 
the Antiquary to Lovel, " whether the 
water is discovered or no/' • 

A servant, who had come 4ip wrth a bas- 
ket of cold refreshments, was now dis- 
patched to a neighbouring forester's httt 
for a mattock and piokHtxe. The loo&e 
atones and tubbUb being removed frofti*he 
spot indicated by the Get man, they *oon 
came.to the sides of a regularly built well { 
aiid, w.fyen a*few feet pfnibbUh were clear- 
ed out by .the' assistance 4>f the tfbresier 
jind.bfr 30ns, the lyater began* 40 fisft ra- 
pidly, to £he delight of the philosopher; 
the astonishn>ent of Ihe kdtes, Mr^Biat- 
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ttrgewi, ran4 Sir Arthur* tW surprise of 
JLovel, «*>d' the confifekwi of the incredu- 
lous Antiquary* He dktaot foil, however, 
16 enter hit protest in Level's ear against 
the tairfccle* a This is a mere- trick/ 1 he 
said * * the raKal bad made himself sure 
of the existence of this old' well, by some 
ineaDsor other, before he played off this 
iDystieal piece of jugglery. Mark what 
be talksiof next* 1 am much mistaken if 
this is not intended as a prelude to some 
wre serious fraud; see how the rascal 
assumes consequence, *nd plumed himself 
*poi* the credit of his success, and how 
fwr Sir Arthur takes in the tide ™ 
sense which he is delivering to him as 
principles of occult science !* 
: " Ifaj* do sec, my goot patron, you do 
see, my goot ladies, you do see, worthy 
Dr Bkdderhowl, and even Mr Lofel and 
Mf Oldenbucb may see* if they do will to 
see> how art has no enemy at all but igno* 
ranee. Look at this little slip of hazel nuts 
Mt is Ittfor nothingfttaii but to whip de 
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little child 99 — ( <€ I would chase a cat and 
nine tails for your occasions," whispered 
Oldbutic apart,}— "andyotf put it in the 
hands of a philosopher— paft it makes d& 
grand discovery. But thS is nothing, 3i* 
Arthur— nothing at att, worthy Df Bo± 
therhowl— nothing at all, ladies— nothing . 
at all, young Mr Lofel and good Mr Oltfc 
enhuck, to what art can do. Ah !' if there 
was any mah that had de spirit and de 
courage, I would show him better things 
than de well of water— I would show 
him"-— ' 

" And a little money would be neces* 
sary also, Would it not ?" said the Anti* 
quary. 

" Bah J one* trifle, not worth talking 
about, might be necessaries," answered 
the adept. 

" I thought as much/' rejoined the An- 
tiquary drily ; " and I, in the meanwhile, 
without any divining rod, will shew yom 
an excellent venison pasty, and a bottle 
♦f London particular Madeira, and I think 
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that will match all that Mr DousterswU 
reft art is like to exhibit." 

The feast was spread Jftunfe wper viridit 
as Oldbuck expressed himself, under a 
huge old tree called the Prkyr'a oak* and 
the company, sitting down around it, did 
ample honour to the contents of the bas- 
ket. 
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CHAPTER III. 

As when a Gryphon through the wilderness, 
With winged course, o'er hill and raoory dale* 
Pursues the ArixnMpura, who by stealth 
Had from his wakeful custody purloined 
The guarded golds So eagerly the Fiend— • 

Par*dmL&*L 

When their collation was ended* Sir 
Arthur resumed the account of the mys- 
teries of the divining rod, as a subject on 
which he had formerly conversed with 
Dousterswivel. " My friend Mr Oldbuck 
would now be prepared, Mr Dousterswi- 
vel, to listen with more respect to the 
stories you have told us of the late disco* 
veries in Germany by the brethren of 
your association." 

" Ah, Sir Arthur, that was not a thing 
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to afeak to theafe gentlemans, because it 

is want of credulity— what you call faith** 

that spoil* the great enttrprize." . 

. " At 'least, hoover, let my daughter 

reid the samthr^ she baa* taken; down **f 

the atory of Martin W*Ueck." 

* €< Al^ tha* !\ras rery Uue story-^bttt 

Miss Wardour, she is so sly and so witty* 

ti^sfctthadrtajfeu jirtt tik* ob* romance 

-^as wftll<m{7Q*the or. Wietaadeould have 

done it, by raito) honest wort." 

* To7aay the t? uih, Mr Dottsftertwrtel,* 
answered Miss Wardour, " the romantic 
ptfedeanifeatedtn the legend so much above 
the probable,^ that it ifas impossible for a 
toiler, of feifjwlaad like me to avoid lend* 
tag a few touches to make it perfect in its 
tdnd^Jhti here h is, and if you dp no* in- 
chnft to leave this shade till the heat of 
the day has somewhat declined, and will 
have sympathy with my bad composition, 
perhaps Sir Arthur or Mr Oldbuck vill 
read it to us/' 
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" Net I," said Sir Arthur ; * I warned 
vcr fond of reading aloud." 

u Nor V said ©tdbock, for I haw 
forgot my spectacles— but hfcse is LoVel, 
with ahavp- eyes and a good voice ; f*ri Mm 
Blattergowl, I know, never reads any tiling* 
lest he should be suspected of reading ha 
sermon**" 

The task was therefore imposed ttfoa 
Lovel, who received, with some tiepida** 
tion, as Miss Wardoor delivered with" a 
little ethbarrasskeht, * paper containing 
the Kfies triced* by that &ir . hand* thm 
possession of which he coveted as the 
highest blessing the earth could offer to 
him. But there was a necessity of sup* 
pressing his emotions, and after glancing 1 
over the manuscript, as if to become ac£ 
quainted with the character, he collected 
himself, and read the company thefollotf* 
ing tale* 

The Fortunes of Martin TVuldecR. , - : , : 
The solitudes of the Harz forest m 
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Germany/ but especially the. moufi tarn s 
catted Bfockberg, or rather Brocktenberg, 
are the chosen scene for tales of witches, 
daemons, and apparitions. The occupation, 
of the inhabitants, who are either miners 
or foresters, *is of a kind that renders them 
peculiarly prone to superstition, and the 
natural phenomena which they witness in 
pnrinit of their solitary or subterraneous 
profession, are often set down by them to 
the interference of goblins or the power 
of r raagic. Atoong the various legends purr 
unit in that wild country, there is a fa* 
▼ouritc one which supposes the Han to 
be haunted by a sort of tutelar daemon, in 
She shape of a wild man, of hugfcsUtupe, 
bis hea4 wreathed with oak leaves, and 
his middle cinctured with the same* bear* 
img in his band a pine torn up by the roots. 
It is certain that many persons profess- to 
have seen such a form traversing with 
huge strides, the opposite ridge of a moun- 
tain, when divided from it by a narrow 
glen ; anfl indeed the fact pf the appari- 
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tion is so generally admitted, that modern 
scepticism has only found refuge by atari* 
Mag it to optical deception,? 

la f Uer< times,: this iatescoime of the 
d*mon with the inhabi tenia was. ntae 
mt&r, and* acnonlSagte the traditions of 
the Haw, , be if at wont, : with ■ the caption 
uauatiy ascribed to these earth-fatoni pom* 
totiiterfefewkhtheaflWsiof^iortala/ 
taroetitetfr for their **eaU sometimes fba 
their woe*; Bntitttas obserrttdt that e veft 
his gift* often turned oat* iathe tongrm^ 
fetal to thoae on when they wete bestow* 
«d, and i t was bo uacoomKm th»« for the 
pastors, in their care for their flbok, to obm* 
pent: tang actfmons, the burthen whereof 
Wat a, wertiog against haying any inter* 
course, diwet or »dtreft, with the Han* 
daemon*. The fortunes of Mastua Waldoefc 
iiave been often quoted by the aged to 
their gijtdy children, when > they were* 
heard to scoff: at a danger which appeared 
yisiooaxy. 

A ttavcitiog; capuchin had possessed 

v • 
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)m*tf of the pulpit of the thatched 
chtttch at .a little bamkt called Mergen* 
brodt, lying in the litre district, fteirt 
whjcb he declaimed against the wicked* 
9Ms of ih«finhehitaatty their eommttnica* 
tien wi*h fiends, witches* : and- fairies end* 
in particular* with the woedlafcdgoMin of 
tbcHara. Thedeetrioe* of Latbef hedaU 
I ?wdy begun t* spread among the peasaat* 
9) the incident is placed under the 
*igo of Cfc*rlc# V., and they laughed to 
scorn theizeldrwitb which thtf venerable ma 
wilted upon his topic* At length* aa hit 
ttheroentfe < increased with opposition, so 
their opposition mm in proportion to hit 
lehemeace. The inhabitants did net like 
I to bear «a accustomed quiet dtsteen, who 
. had inhabited the Bfockenbeig for so many 
| ages, summarily confounded witb Baal* 
l»or, Asbtamth* and Beelzebub himself/ 
and condemned without reprieve to the hot* 
tomtess Tophe*. The apprehensions thai 
the spirit might avenge himself on them 
1 for listening to such an illiberal sentence, 
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added to their national inferest in his 6te* 
half. A travelling friar, they said, that i* 
here to-day and away to-morrow, piay say 
what he pleases, hut it is we, the ancient 
and constant inhabitants of the country, 
that are left at the merry of the insulted 
daemon, and must, ef course, pay for aM^ 
Under the irritation occasioned by these 
reflections, the peasants from injurious 
language betook themselves -to stones, and 
having pebbled the priest pretty haacfr* 
somely, they drove htm out of the parish 
to preach against daemons elsewhere. 

Three yotpg men, who had been pre* 
sent and assisting upon this occasion, 
were upon their return to the hut, where 
they carried on the laborious and mean 
occupation of preparing charcoal for the 
smelting furnaces* On the way, their con- 
versation naturally* turned upon 4he t «b»j 
mon of the Har? and the doctrine of the 
eapuolriu. Max aqd George Wjaldeck, ttoi 
two elder brothers, although they >allaw*cl 
the language of the eapuChip ta hwe 
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been indiscreet and worthy of censure, as 
presuming to determine upon the precise 
character and abode of the spirit, yet con- 
tained it was dangerous, in the highest 
degree, to accept of his gifts, or hold any 
communication with him* He was power* 
fiat they allowed, but wayward and capri* 
ctansy. and those who had intercourse with 
him: seldom came to a good end. Did he 
not give the brave knight, £cbert of Bar 
bebwald, that famous black steeds by 
means of which he vanquished all the 
champions at the great tournament at 
Bremen? and did hot the same steed af- 
terward precipitate itself with its rider 
into an abyss so deep and fearful, that 
neither horse nor man' was ever seen 
more? Had he not given to Dame Ger^ 
trade Trodden a curious spell for making 
butter come? and was she not burrtt fef 
a witch by the grand c*imii>al judge of 
tfaEfoetorate, because she availed herself 
of his gift h But these, and many other 
imtadces^whkh, they quoted, aTmisfc&anetf 
' ' I 
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tmd ttUvctc'ttltnintely "Attending upon the 
fppuent bcaofitfl conferred fry the Harx* 
tfint, ftifcidit* m»kc *riy to jwe» aimi upon 
l/UttlH W«Meck,tbe y*ahgwtaf thcbr*. 

M*r».'- . • 

•»wns yonfehfttly fashy and mr* 
]»tHAi«i ^ ^ ttncdilittfr in all . the exercises 
which distinguish « n*o«taiiteer r ami 
brave unci tumlattnted ftt>m> bis fafctbar in* 
tereonrse with the danger* tfcat attend 
them. He laughed at tibe timidity of ink 
brother*. « Tell me not of such folly,* 
he st*4 ; « the daemon it a good dsenrnm*-* 
he lives among ns as if he were a peasant 
bice ourselves— haunts theionely crag&and 
secesse* of the mountains like 'a huntsman 
?r goatber d-~aod he who: loves the Haw 
forest and. its wild scenes eannot he in* 
different to the fate of the hardy children 
of the soil. But, if the daeaxm were a* 
malicious as you Would make him, how 
should he derive power over mortals who 
barely avail themselves of his gifts, with, 
nut binding themselves to submit to his 
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{4r|Miff ? When j»u **fry yaw ekareoal 

to the furnace* is uftt the n>wey ias good 
that i* paid yjm by blaspheming Blaiswj 
the- old xeprobaieroverseer, as if you got it 
from the pa* tor himself ? It is not the gob? 
lin's gifts wh*ob c*n ?adattger you- then, 
^utlt-i* >theu*e you shall make* of them 
that yeU;D)i»pt account for. And Were the 
* dfpmoa to appear to me aft this memenfc 
*t|d indicate t?mej* gold, or silver minev 
I ^ould begin to c%> away even belbf* 
his back were turned, and I would constr 
ier myaelf as uuder protection of a much 
Greater tha* he* while I made a good use 
of the wealth he pointed out to me." 
/ To this the elder brother replied! that 
wealth ill woo was seldom well spent* 
While Marti ri presumptuously dedasecfe 
ibat the possession of all the treasures of 
the B&z would not make the slightest ab 
teretum on his habits, morals, or chat 
tarter*. . , t 

- His brother entreated Martin to talk lest 
wildly upon this subject, and with soft* 
difficulty contrived to withdraw hb at ten- 
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tion, by callipg it to the consideration of 
an approaching boar*chbse«. This talk 
brought them to their hut, a wretched 
wigwam, situated upon one side of a wildj 
narrow, and romantic dell, in the recesses 
of the Brokenberg. They released their, 
sister from attending upon the operation 
of charring the wood, which requires, con* 
stant attention, and divided, among them* 
selves the duty of watching it by nighty 
according to their custom, one always war- 
king while his brothers slept* 

Max Waldeck, the eldest, watched du- 
ring the two first hours of the- nighty 
and was considerably alarmed, £y obser- 
ving, upon the opposite bank of the glen, 
or valley, a huge fire surrounded by some 
figures that appeared to wheel around it 
with antic gestures. Max at first b$» 
thought 4 him of calling up his brothers; 
but recollecting the daring character of 
the youngest, and finding it impossible 
to wake the elder without also disturb- 
ing him — conceiving also what he saw 
to be, an. illusion of the daemon, lent pei* 
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l&pi in consequence bf the retiturous ex* 
pressidns used by Martin on the prece* 
ffihg evening, he thought it best to betake 
himself to the safe- guard of such prayers 
is lie could murmur over, and to- watch m 
great terror and annoyance this strange 
sttid alarming apparition. After' blazing 
for some time, the fire faded gradually 
afray into darkness, and the rest of Max** 
watch was only disturbed by the* lemetf* 
Wh&ht'-oT its terrors* 

Creorge now occupied the' place of Max; 
fftib hid retired* to rest. The pheriomc* 
ndtf-of a Huge blazing (ire, upon tbeo]*- 
poslfe bank of the glen, again presented 
Hlself to the eye of the watchman. It was 
shrrounded as before by figure*, which; 
distinguished by their opaque forms, being 
Between the spectator ahdf the red glarihg 
light, moved and fluctuated around it as 
if engaged in some mystical ceremony. 
6reOtge^ though eqiiatly cautious, was of 
a 1 border character than his elder brother* 
tt€ revoked* fo examine more nearly tlie 
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Object of hi* wonder; and, accordraglyt 
after crossing the rivulet which divided 
the glen, be climbed up the opposite bank, 
and approached within an arrow's flight of" 
the 6re, which blazed apparently with the 
same fury as when he first witnessed^ 

The abearance of the assistants who 
surrounded it, resembled those phantoms* 
which are seen in a troubled dream, and 
at once confirmed the idea lie had enter- 
tained from the firsts that they did not 
helong to the human world* Amongst 
x these strange unearthly forms, George 
Waldcck distinguished that of a giant 
overgrown with hair, hdlditig an uprooted * 
fir in his hand, with which! from time to 
time, he seemed to stir the blazing fire, 
and 'having no other clothing than a 
wreath of oak leaves around his forehead 
and loins. George's heart sunk within 
him at recognizing the well-known appa* 
rition of the Harz-da&mon, as he had been 
often described to him by the ancient 
shepherds and huntsmen who had seek * 
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fef* form traversiag the mountains. He 
tamed; end was about to %j but, upon 
seeond thoughts, blaming bis own cow- 
ardice, be reeited mentally the verse of 
the Psalmist, " All good angels praise the % 
Lord f which is in that country supposed 
powerful as en exoioism, and turned him- 
self' once more towards the place where 
he had seen the fire. But it was no longer 
visible. 

'The, pale moon alone enlightened the 
side of the valley, and when George* 
with trembling steps, a moist brpw, and 
hair bristling* upright uixjer his .collier's 
cap, -came to the spdt on which the fire 
bad been so lately visible) marked as it 
waa by a scathed oak tree, there appeared 
not on the heath the slightest restiges of 
what he had ^seen. The moss *nd wild 
flowers were unsOorohed, and the bqmcbes 
of the oak - tree, which had so laljc^ap* 
peaked enveloped in wreaths of fipmeapid 
smoke, wert metsttwith ihe^na>f mid* 
tfghfc 
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r Geotgc returned to his but with trem* 
bling steps, and, arguing like his elder 
brother, resolved to say nothing of *vhat 
be bad seen, lest he should awake, in Mar- 
tin that daring curiosity which he almost 
deemed to be allied with impiety. 

It was now Martins turn to watch. 
The household cock had given his first 
summons, and the night was well nigh 
spent Upon examining the state of the 
furnace in which the 'wood was deposited 
in order to its being coked, or charred, he 
was surprised tofiud that the fire bad not 
beenjiufficiently maintained ; for in bh ex- 
cursion and its consequences, Oeorgp had 
forgot the ^rinclpfel object of his wafechv 
Martin's first thought Avas to call up Jthe 
slumbcxora, but observing thatboth bis hro, 
thers slept unwQntedly deep and heavily, 
he respected their repose, and set hupsetf 
to supply the furnace with fuel without 
requiting their aid. What he heaped upon 
it was apparently dftigp «d unfit for tfce 
purpose, |or the fire seemed rather |p d& 
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taay th«r 'revive; Martin next went to 
ooUect aonje boughs from a stack which 
bad been carefully cut and dried for this 
purpose ; but, when he returned, he found 
the fire totally extinguished. This was a 
serious evil, And threatened them with 
loss of 4heir trade for more than one day. 
The vexed and mortified watchman 'set 
about to strike a light in order to rekin- 
dle the fire, but the tinder was moist, 
and his labour proved in this respect also 
ineffectual. He was* now about to call 
Up his brothers, for circumstances seem* 
ed to be pressing* when flashes of light 
glimmered not only through the win- 
dow, but through every crevice of the 
mdely*built hut, and summoned him to 
behold the eame apparition which had 
before alarmed the successive watches of 
hie brethren* His first idea was, that the 
Muhllerhaussers, their rivals jri trttde, and 1 
with whops they had hafd many quirrels/ 
might have encroached upon their, bounds 
for the purpose of pirating their wood* 
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acid he resolved to awake his brothers, and 
be revenged on them for their audacity. 
But a short reflection and observation on 
the gestures and manner of those who 
seemed to " work in the fire," induced 
him to dismiss this belief! and, although 
rather sceptical in such matters, to con* 
elude that what he saw was a supernatural 
phectomehon. " But be they men or fiends, * 
said the undaunted forester, * that busy 
themselves yonder with aueh fantastic*! 
rites and gestures, I will go and demand 
* light to rekindle our furnace/' He relin- 
quished, at the same time, the idea of awa* 
king his brethren* The#e was a belief that , 
auch adventures as he was about to under* ; 
take were acoessAk only to one pertoa dt ! 
<-* time i he* feared a}*o tbit his brother*; 
in their scrupulous timidity, might iute*» I 
fere to prevent his pursuing tbeibvestiga* 
tiou he 4ud resolved Ao commence j *ad ; 
tfferaforp, snatching his boar-spearfooto 
. the wnH, tknt wMhtmrted Mattin Wuktaf* 
sjtetfurtb tfc* advefctorc^fctoiie. 
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With the same success as his brother 
George, but with courage far superior, 1 
Martin crossed the brook, ascended the 
bill* and approached so near the ghostly 
assembly, that he could recognise, in the 
presiding figure, the attributes of the Hans 
dsemon, A cold shuddering assailed hini 
for the first time in his life, but the recol- 
lection that he had at a distance dared 
and even courted the intercourse which 
was now about to take place, confirmed 
his staggering courage, and pride supply- 
ing whfct he wanted in resolution, he ad- 
vanced wish * tolerable firmness towards 
the fire, the figures which surrounded it 
appearing still more wild, fantastical, and 
supernatural, the more near he approach* 
ed to the assembly. He was received? 
with a load shout of discordant and unna- 
tural laughter, which, to his stunned ears, 
seemed more alarming than a combination 
o£ the most dispial and melancholy .sounds 
which could be imagined. " Who art 
thou?" said the giant, compressing his sa- 
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vage and exaggerated features into a tort 
of forced gravity, while they were occa- 
sionally agitated by the convulsion of the 
laughter which he seemed to suppress. 

" Martin Waldeck, the forester," an* 
swered the hardy youth ; — " And who are 
you?* 

" The king of the waste and of the 
mine/' answered the spectre ; — " And why 
bast thou dared to encroach on my myftte* 
ries?" 

" I came in search of light to rekindle 
my fire/ 9 answered Martin hardily, and 
then resolutely asked in his turn* " What 
mysteries are those that you celebrate 
here?" 

" We celebrate," answered the com* 
plaisant daemon, " the wedding of Hennfe* 
with the Black Dragon— But take thy fire 
that thou earnest to seek, and begoiri— Not 
mortal may long look upon us and live.". 

The peasant struck his spe&r point into, 
a large piece of blazing Wood, which to 
heaved up with some difficulty, and then 
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turned round to regain hit hut, the shouts 
of laughter being renewed behind him 
with treble violence, and ringing far down 
the narrow valley. When Martin return* 
. ed to the hot, his first care, however much 
astonished with what he had seen, was to 
dispose the kindled coal among the fuel 
so as might best light the fire of his fur* 
nace, but after many efforts, and all exer- 
tions of bellows and fire-prong, the coal 
he had brought from the daemon's fire be- 
came totally extinct, without kindling any 
of the others* He turned about and ob- 
served the fire still blazing cm the hill, 
although those who had been busied 
around it had disappeared. As he con- 
oeived the spectre had bfcen jesting with 
him, he gave way to the natural hardihood 
of bis temper, and determining to see the 
adventure to an end, resumed the road to 
the fire, from which, unopposed by the dae- 
mon, he brought off in the same manner a 
blazing piece of charcoal, but still without 
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being able to succeed in lighting his fire. 
Impunity having increased his rashness, he 
resolved upon a third experiment, and was 
as successful as before in reaching the 
fire ; but, when he had again appropriated 
a piece of burning coal, and had turned 
to depart, he heard the harsh and super- 
natural voice which had before accosted 
him, pronounce these words, " Dare not 
to return hither a fourth time !" 

The attempt to kindle the fire with this 
last coal having proved as ineffectual as 
on the former occasions, Martin relin- 
quished the hopeless attempt, and flung 
himself on his bed of leaves, resolving to 
delay till the next morning the communi- 
cation of his supernatural ad venture to his 
brothers. He was awakened from a heavy 
sleep into which he had sunk, from fatigue 
o£ body and agitation of mind, by loud . 
exclamations of surprise and joy. His 
brothers, astonished at finding the fire ex- 
tinguished whgn they awoke, had pro- 
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ceeded to arrange the fuel in order to re- 
new it, when they found in the ashes 
three huge metallic masses, which their 
skill, (for most of the peasants in the Harz 
are practical mineralogists,) immediately 
ascertained to be pure gold. 

It was some damp upon their joyful 
congratulations when they learned from 
Martin the mode in which he had obtain- 
ed this treasure, to which their own ; ex* 
perieace of the nocturnal vision induced 
them to give full credit But they were 
unable to resist the temptation of sharing 
in their brother's wealth. Taking noW 
, upon him as head of the house, Martin 
Waldeck bought lands and forests, built 
a castle, obtained a patent of nobility, and; 
gfreatly to the scorn of the ancient nobility 
of the neighbourhood, was invested With 
all the privileges of a man of family. Hid 
courage in public war, as well as in prU 
rate feuds, together with the number of 
retainers whom he kept in pay, sustained 
him for some time against the odium 
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which was excited by his sudden eleva* 
tion, and the arrogance of his pretensions. 
And now it was seen in the instance of 
Martin Waldeck, as it bas been in that of 
many others, how little mortals can fore* 
see the effect of sudden prosperity on their 
own disposition. The evil dispositions in 
his nature, which poverty had checked 
and repressed, ripened and bore their un- 
hallowed fruit under the influence of temp- 
tation and the means of indulgence. As 
peep calls unto Deep, one bad passion 
awakened another the fiend of avarice 
invoked that of pride, and pride was to be 
supported by cruelty and oppression. Wal- 
deck's character, always bold and daring, 
but rendered more harsh and assuming by 
prosperity, soon made him odious, not to 
the nobles only, but likewise to the lower 
ranks, who saw, with double dislike, the 
oppressive rights of the feudal nobility of 
the empire so remorselessly exercised by 
one who had risen from the very dregs of 
the people* His adventure, although care- 
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fully concealed, began likewise to be whis- 
pered abroad, and the clergy already stig^ 
matized as a wizard and accomplice of 
fiends, the wretcb, who, having acquired so 
huge a treasure in so strange a manner, 
had not sought to sanctify it by dedicating 
a considerable portion to the use of the 
church. Surrounded by enemies, public 
and private, tormented by a thousand 
feuda r and threatened by the church with 
excommunication, Martin Waldeck, or, as 
we must now call him, the Baron Von 
Waldeck, often regretted bitterly the la- 
bours and sports of his unen vied poverty. 
But his courage failed him not under all 
these difficulties, and seemed rather to 
augment in proportion to the danger which 
darkened around him, until an aceident 
precipitated his fall* 

A proclamation by the reigning Duke 
of Brunswick had invited to a solemn tour- 
nament all German nobles of free and ho- 
nourable descent, and Martin Waldeck, 
splendidly armed* accompanied by bis two 
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brothers, and a gallantly equipped retinue^ 
had the arrogance to appear among the 
chivalry of the province and demand per* 
mission to enter the lists. This was con- 
sidered as filling up the measure of his 
presumption. A thousand voices exclaim- 
ed, "We will have no cinder-sifter mingle 
in our games of chivalry." Irritated to 
frenzy, Martin drew his sword and hewed 
tfown the herald who, in compliance with 
the general outcry, opposed his entrance 
into the lists. An hundred swords were 
unsheathed to avenge what was in those 
days regarded as a crime only inferiot to 
sacrilege, or regicide. Waldeck, after de- 
fending himself like a lion, was seized, 
tried on the spot by the judges of the 
lists, and condemned, as the appropriate, 
punishment for breaking the peace of his 
sovereign, and violating the sacred person 
of a herald-at-arms, to have hi* right hand 
struck from his body, to be ignominioualy 
deprived of the honour of nobility of which 
he was unworthy, and to be expelled fro.nv 
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the city* W1ien he had been stripped of 
his arms, and sustained the mutilation im* 
posed by this severe sentence, the unhap- 
py victim of ambition was abandoned td 
the rabble, who followed him with threats 
and outcries, levelled alternately against 
the necromancer and oppressor, which at 
length ended in violende. His brothers, 
(for his retinue was fled and dispersed,) 
at length succeeded in rescuing him from 
the hands of the populace, when, satiated 
with cruelty, they had left him half dead 
through loss of blood, and through the 
outrages he had sustained. They were not 
permitted, such was the ingenious cfuetty 
of their enemies, to make use of any other 
means of removing him, excepting such a , 
callier's cart as they had themselves form- 
erly used, in which they deposited their 
brother on a truss of straw, scarcely ex- 
pecting to reach any place of shelter ere 
death should release him from his misery. 

When the Waldecks, journeying in 
this miserable manner, had approached the 
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verge of their native country, in a hollow 
way, between two mountains, they per- 
ceived a figure advancing towards them, 
which at first sight seemed to be an aged 
man. But as he approached, his limbs and 
stature increased, the cloak fell from his 
shoulders, his pilgrim's staff was changed 
into an uprooted pine tree, and the gigan- 
tic figure of the liars daemon passed before 
them in his terrors. When he came oppo- 
site to the cart which contained the mi- 
serable Waldeck, his huge features dilated 
into a grin of unutterable contempt and 
malignity, as he asked the sufferer, " How 
like you the fire my coals have kindled i n 
The power of motion, which terror sus- 
pended in his two brothers, seemed to be 
restored to Martin by the energy of his 
courage. He raised himself on the cart, 
bent his brows, and, clenching his fist, 
shook it at the spectre with a ghastly 
look of hate and defiance. The. goblin 
vanished with his usual tremendous and 
explosive laugh, and left Waldeck ex- 
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bausted with the effort of expiring na- 
ture. 

The terrified brethren turned their ve- 
hicle toward the towers of a convent* 
which arose in a wood of pine trees beside 
the road. They were charitably received 4 
iby a barefooted and long-bearded capu- 
chin, and Martin survived only to com- 
plete the first confession he hard made 
since the day of his sudden prosperity, 
and to receive absolution from the very 
priest, whom, precisely on that day three 
years, be had assisted to pelt out of the 
hamlet of Morgenbrodt. The three years, 
of precarious prosperity were supposed to 
have a mysterious correspondence with 
the number of his visits to the spectral 
fire upon the hill* 

The body of Martin Waldeck was in* 
terred in the convent where he expired, 
in which his brothers, having assumed the 
habit of the order, lived and died in the 
performance of acts of chanty &nd devo* 
tiom Hia lands* to which no one asserted 
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jmy claim, lay waste until they were reaa- 
sumed by the emperor as a lapsed fief, .ami 
the ruins of the castle, which Waldeck had 
called by his own name, are still shunned 
by the miner and forester as haunted by 
evil spirits. Thus were the evils attend- 
ant upon wealth, hastily attained aqd ill. 
employed, exemplified in the fortunes of 
Martin Waldeck. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

Here has been such a stormy encounter 
Betwixt my cousin Captain, and this soldier, 
About I know not what !— nothing, indeed ; 
Competitions, degrees* and comparatives 
Of soldiership I— - 

A Fair Quarrel 

The attentive audience gave the fair 
transcriber of the foregoing legend the 
i thanks; which politeness required. . Old* 
buck alone curled up his nose, and obser- 
ved, that Miss Wardour's skill was some-, 
thing like that of the alchemists, for she 
had contrived ta extract a sound and va*. 
luable moral out of a very trumpery and; 
ridiculous legend* . " It is the fashion, as. 
I sun given to understand, to admire those 
extravagant fictions— for me, 

■ i I bear an English heart, 
| Unused at ghosts and rattling bones to -start/' 
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(€ Under your favour, my goot Mr Old- 
enbuck," said the German, " Miss War- 
dour has turned de story, as she does 
every thing as she touches, very pretty 
indeed; but all de history of de Harz 
goblin, and how he walks among de de- 
solate mountains wid a great fir tree for 
his walking-cane, and wid de great green 
bush around his head and his waist — that 
is as true as I am an honest man." 

" There is no disputing *ny proposition 
so well guaranteed/ 9 answered the Anti- 
quary drily. But tft this moment the ap- 
proach of a stranger cut short the conver- 
sation* 

The stranger was a handsome young 
man, about five«and«twenty, in a military 
undress, and bearing, in his look and man- 
ser, a good deal of the martial profession. 
He was at onee greeted by the gtfeater 
part of the company. " My dear Hectorf* 
said Miss M'Intyre* as she rose to Ukftjbi* 
hand*— 
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" Hector, son of Priam, whence comest 
thou ?" said the Antiquary. 

" From Fife, my liege/ 9 answered the 
young soldier, and continued, when he 
had politely saluted the rest of the com- 
pany, and particularly Sir Arthur and his 
daughter — " I learned from one of the 
Servants, as I rode towards Monkbariis to 
pay my respects to you, that I should find 
the present company in this place, and I 
willingly embraced the opportunity to pay - 
my respects to so many of my friends at 
once." 

" And to a new one also, my trusty 
Trojan," said Oldbuck. " Mr Lorel, this 
is my nephew, Captain M'Intyre— Hec* 
tor, I recommend Mr Lovel to your ac- 
quaintance." 

The young soldier fixed his keen eye 
upon Lovel, and ptrid his compliment with 
more reserve than cordiality ; and as our 
acquaintance thought his coldness almost 
supercilious, he was equally frigid and 
haughty in making the necessary return 
10 
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to it ; and thus a prejudice seemed to arise 
between them at the very commencement 
of their acquaintance. 

The observations which Lovel made 
during the remainder of this pleasure, par- 
ty, did not tend to reconcile him with this . 
addition to their society. Captain M 'la- 
tyre, with the gallantry to be expected „ 
from his age and profession, attached him- ; 
self to the service of Miss Wardour, and 
- offered her, upoqi every possible opportu- 
nity, those marks of attention which Lovel , 
would have given the world to have ren- 
dered, and was only deterred from offer- 
ing by the fear of her displeasure. * With 
forlorn dejection at one moment, and with 
irritated susceptibility at another, he aaw 
this handsome young soldier assume and 
exercise all the privileges of a cavaliere 
servient 6. He handed Miss Wardour's 
gloves, he assisted her in potting on her 
Shawl, he attached himself to her in the 
walks, had a hand ready to remove every 
impediment in her path, and an arm to 
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support her inhere it was rugged or difli; 
cult ; his conversation was always address-* 
ed to her, and, where circumstances per* 
mifeted, it was exclusively so. All this, 
Lovd well knew, might be only that sort 
of egotistical gallantry which induces some 
young men of the present day to give them- 
selves the air of engrossing the attention 
of the prettiest woman in company, as if 
the others were unworthy of their notice. 
But he thought he observed in the oofe* 
duct of Captain M'Intyre something of 
marked and peculiar tenderness, which 
whs calculated to alarm the jealousy of at 
lover. Miss. Wardour also received his at- 
tentkms, and although his Candour allow- 
ed they were of a kind which could not be 
repelled without some strain of affec tation, 
yet it galled him to the heart to witness- 
that she did so. 

The heart-burning which these reflec- 
tions, occasioned proved very indifferent 
seasoning to the dry antiquarian discus-* 
sioos with winch Oldbuck, who continued 
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to demand bis particular attention, was 
unremittingly* persecuting him ; and he 
underwent, with fits of impatience that 
amounted almost to loathing, a course of 
lectures upon monastic architecture* in all 
its styles, from the massive Saxon to the 
florid Gothic, and from that to the mixed 
- and composite architecture of James the 
First's time, when, according to Oldbuck, 
all orders were confounded, and columns 
of various descriptions arose side by side, 
or were piled above each other, as if sym- 
metry bad been forgotten, apd the elemen- 
tal principles of art resolved into their 
primitive confusion. " What can be more 
cutting to the heart than the sight of evils, 19 
mid Oldbuck, in rapturous enthusiasm, 
which we are compelled to behold, while 
we do not possess the power of remedying 
them T 9 Lovel answered by an involunta- 
ry groan. " I see, my dear young friend, 
and most congenial spirit, that you feel 
these enormities as much as I do* Have 
you ever approached them without long- 
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ing to tear, to deface, what is m disho* 
nourable?" 

" Dishonourable !" echoed Lovel, " hi 
what respect dishonourable r" 

" I mean disgraceful to the arts." 

"Where? how?" 

" Upon the portico, for example, of the 
schools of Oxford, where, at immense ex« 
pence, the barbarous, fantastic, and igno- 
rant architect has chosen to represent the 
whole five orders of architecture on the 
front of one building/ 9 * 

By such attacks as these, CHdbuck, un- 
conscious of the torture he was giving, 
compelled Lover to give him a share of 
his attention,— as a skilful angler, by means 
of his iine, maintains an influence over 
the most frantic movements of his ago- 
nized prey. 

They were now upon their return to the 
spot where they had left the carriages ; and 
it is inconceivable how often, in the course 
of that short walk, Lovel, exhausted by 
tiie unceasing prosing of his worthy com- 
panion, mentally bestowed on the devil, 
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or any one "else that would have rid> bin 
of hearing more of them, all the orders 
and disorders of architecture which had 
been invented or combined from the build- 
ing of Solomon's temple downwards. A 
slight incident occurred, however, which 
sprinkled a little patience on the heat of 
his di&temperature. 

Miss Wardour, and her self* elected 
knight- companion, rathef preceded the 
others in the narrow path, when the 
young lady apparently became desirous 
to unite hersfelf with the rest of the party, 
and, to break off her tfete-a-tfcte with the 
young officer, fairly made a pause until 
Mr Oldbuck came up. " I wished to ask 
yon. a question, Mr Oldbuck, concerning 
the date of these interesting ruins." 

It would be doing injustice to Miss 
Wardour s savdir fdire, to suppose she was 
not aware that such a question would lead 
to. an answer of no limited length* The 
Antiquary, starting like a war-horse at the 
trumpet sound, . plunged himself at once 
into the various arguments for and against 
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the date of 1273, which had been assigned 
to the priory of St Ruth by a late publica- 
tion on Scottish architectural antiquities. 
He hawked up the names of all the priors 
who bad ruled the institution, of the no- 
bles who had bestowed lands upon it, and 
of the monarchs who had slept their last 
sleep among its roofless courts. As a 
train which takes fire is sure to light ano- 
ther, if there be such in the vicinity, 
the Baronet, catching at the name of. 
one of his ancestors which occurred in 
Oldbuck's disquisition, entered upon an, 
account of his wars, his conquests, and 
his trophies ; and worthy Dr Blattergowl 
was induced, from the mention of a grant 
of lands, cum decimk inchm&: turn vkarm 
quam garbatibw, ei nunquam antea separate 
to enter into a long explanation concern- 
ing the interpretation given by the tiend' 
court in the consideration, of such a clause, 
which had occurred in a process for local- 
ling his last augmentation of stipend. The 
orators, like three racers, each pressed for- 
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ward to the goal, without much regarding 
how each crossed and jostled his competi- 
tors. Mr Oldbuck harangued, the baronet 
declaimed, Mr Blattergowl prosed and laid 
down the law, while the Latin forms of 
feudal grants were mingled with the jar- 
gon of blazonry, and the yet more barbae 
rous phraseology of the tiend court of 
Scotland. " He Was," exclaimed Oldbuck, 
speaking of the Prior Adhemar, " indeed 
an exemplary prelate; and, from his strict* 
ness of morals, rigid execution of penance, 
joined to the charitable disposition of his 
mind, and the infirmities endured by his 
great age and: ascetic habits"-*— 

Here he chanced to cough, and Sir Ar* 
thnr burst in, or rather continued — " was 
galled popularly Helton-harness ; be car- 
ried a shield, gules with a sable fess, which 
We have since disused, and was slain at the 
battle of Vernoil, in France, after killing 
«k of the English with his own " 

<r Decreet erf certification," proceeded 
the clergyn^an, in that prolonged, steady, 



Digitized by 



r 



THE ANTIQUARY. $5 

prosing tone, which, however overpower- 
ed at first by the vehemence of competi- 
tion, promised, in the long run, to obtain 
the ascendency in this strife of narrators ; 
" Decreet of certification having .gone 
rat, And parties being held as confessed, 
the proof seemed to be held as concluded, 
when their lawyer moved to have it open* 
ed up; oil the allegation that they had 
witnesses to bring forward, that they had 
been in the habit of carrying the ewes to 
lamb on the tiend-free land, which was a; 

mere evasion, for"- 

But here the baronet and Mr Oldbuck 
having recovered their wind, and conti- 
nuing their respective harangues, the three 
strands of the conversation, to speak the 
language of a tope-work, were again 
twined together into one indistinguisha* 

; ble string of confusion. 

I Yet howsoever uninteresting this pye- 
bald jargon might seem, it was obviously 
Miss Wardour's purpose to give it her at- 
tention, in preference to yielding Captain 
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M'Intyre an opportunity of renewing their 
private conversation. So that after Wait- 
ing for a little time with displeasure tfi 
concealed by his haughty features, he left 
her tg enjoy bar bad taste, and taking hi* 
sister by tbe arm, detained her a little be- 
hind the rest of the party. 

" So I find, Mary, that your neighbour- 
hood has neither become more lively nor 
less learned during my absence." 

" We lacked your patience and wisdom 
to instruct us, Hector." 

" Thank you, my dear sister* But yea 
have got a wiser; if not so lively an addi- 
tion to your society, than your unworthy 
brother— pray, who is this Mr Lovel, whpm 
our old uncle has at once placed so high 
in his good grices? — he does not use t» 
be so accessible to strangers." 

" Mr Love), Hector, is a very gentle- 
man-like young man." 

" Aye; that is to say, he bows whet* be 
comes into a room, and wears a coat that 
is whole at the elbows." 
2 * 
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« No, brother; it says a great dealinorc. 
It says that bis maimers and discourse 
express thefeelingsand education af th$ 
higher class." . > 

" But I desire to know what is his birth 
and his rank in society i aud what is. his 
title to be in the circle in which I find 
him domes tica ted ?" i , 

" If you mean how* he comes to visit at 
Monkbarns, you must ask my uncle,- who 
will probably reprly^ that he invite* tphis 
own house such company as he pieties ; 
and if you mean to ask Sir Arthur, you 
must knpw that Mr Lovcl rendered Mm 
Wardour and him a service of the most 
important kind." 

/ -A What I that romantic story & true 
then ?-r-aad pray, does the valorous knight 
aspire, as is befitting on such occasion, 
t* the hand of the young, lady whom he 
redeemed.frooi peril ?— r It is quite in the 
rale ofuomatice, I am aware,; and I did 
think that she was uncommonly dry to 

VOL* II. B 
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me as we walked together, and .seemed 
from time to time as if she watched whef- 
ther she was not* giving offence ete het' 
gallant cavalier." 

"Dear Hector, if yoti really continue 
to nourish any affection for Miss War* 
dour" 

«* If, Mary ?— What ait gflwaa *hei*f 
- Cf — I own I consider your perseve- 
rance as hopeless." 

" And why hopeless, app ^agei a»*e? ?" 
asked Captam M'Iptyre ; " Mis* i War* 
dour, in the state -of her father^ affaim, 
cannot pretend to much fortune, . iand* • m 
to family, I trust that of M'Intyre is not 
inferior." 

" But^ Hector/tmntinnedl had sister, 
Arthur afoaysr eonwki^ ua a»~mem* 
tosrs of the Mwkbar^s family.' ? < 

^ Sir Arthur may consider ,wh*f . he 
pleases j b^t any. ooe. wit^fooiniiani sense 
will consider that the wif^takeairanfcfstm 
the btoband; and that my father** pedigeee 



gigitized by VjOOglC 



THE Ajrai^UABT. g£ 



of fifteen unblemished descents must havt 
ennobled my mother, if her veins hard 
been fitted with printers' ink* 9 

" For God's sake, Hector, take care of 
yourself— a single expression of that kind, 
repeated to my uncle by an indiscreet or 
interested evestdropper, would lose you 
bis fevour for ever, and destroy all chance 
of your succeeding to his estate." 

il Be it so ; I have a profession whi<$ 
the world has never been able to do with- 
mtf and wiH far less endure to want for 
half a century to come; and my good old 
uncle may tack his good estate and his 
plebeian ©artie to your apron*string if he 
pleases, Mary, and you may wed this new 
ftrourite of his if you please, aasd you 
nay both of you live quiet, peaceable, 
well-regulated lives if it pleases Heaven* 
My part is taken— I'll fawn on no man 
ior aft inheritance which should be mine 
by btftb.* 

&iss M'Ifttyre laid her hand on he* 
brother's arMy and entreated him to sup- 
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press bis vehemence. " Who/' she said* 
u injures or- seeks to injure you but your 
own hasty temper?— what dangers are you 
defying, but those you have yourself con- 
jured up ?— Our uncle has hitherto been all 
jthat is kind and paternal in bis conduct 
to. us, and: why should you suppose he 
will in future be otherwise than what he 
has ever been since we were left as or- 
phans to his care r * 

" He is an excellent old gentleman I 
must own," replied Mflntyre, " and I am 
enraged at myself • when I chance to offend 
him; but then his eternal harangues uj> 
on topics not worth, the spark of; a. flint— 
his investigations about ancient pots and 
.pans and, tobacco- stoppers, past service— 
,all these things put me out? of patience 
—I have something of Hotspur iu me, 
sister, I must confess." . . ; \! 

".Too much, too much, my. dear bro- 
ther. Into how many risks, and, forgive me 
for saying, some of them little .creditable, 
has this absolute and violent temper led 
4 
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you ! Do not let such clouds darken the 
time you are no# to pass in our neigh- 
bourhood, but let our old benefactor see 
his kinsman as he is,— generous, kind, and 
lively, without being rude, headstrong, and 
impetuous." 
I " Well," answelred Captain M'Ifityre, 
u I am schooled — good manners be my 
speed ! Ill do the civil thing by your new 
friend— III hare some talk with this Mr 
\ Lovel." 

j With this determination, in which he 
! was for the time perfectly sincere, he 
:. joined the party who were walking before 
them. The treble disquisition was/ by this 
time, ended; and Sir Arthur was speaking 
upon the subject of foreign news, and the 
political and military situation of the 
country, themes upon which every man 
thinks himself qualified to give an opi* 
nioni An action of the preceding year 
having come upon the tapis, Lovel, acci- 
dentally mingling in the conversation, 
made some assertion concerning it, of the 
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accuracy of which Captain M'lntyre seem* 
ed not to be convinced, although hfo 
doubts were politely expressed^ 

" You* must ronfes* yourself in the 
wrong here, Hector/' said his uncle, al« 
though I know no man less willing to 
give up an argument ; but you were in 
England at the time, and Mr Lovel wa» 
probably concerned in the affair" 

" I am speaking to a military man, 
then," said M'Intyre ; ".may I enquire to 
what regiment Mr Lovel belotags ?' — Mr 
Lovel gave him the number of the regi- 
napnt^ 1 ;It happens strangely that we 
shoyld never have met before; Mr Lovely 
I know your regiment very well, and have 
served along wi th them at different times." 

A blush crossed Lovel's countenance 
" I have not lately been with my regi- 
ment," he replied, " I served the last cam* 
paign upon the staff of Genef al Sir -r— 

« Indeed ! that is more wonderful than 
the Othpt ctfouniatauce ; for, although I 
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did not serve with General Sir — f 
yet I had an opportunity of knowing the 
names of the officers who held situations 
in his family, and I cannot recollect that 
ofLovel" 

At this observation 9 Lovel again blush* 
cd so deeply, as to attract the attention 
of the whole company, While a scornful 
laugh seemed to indicate Captain M'In« 
tyre's triumph; " There is something 
strange in this," said Oldbuck to himself, 
u but I will not readily give up my phoe- 
nix of post-chaise twmpanions — all his ac- v 
tions, language, and bearing, are those of 
a gentleman/' 

Lovel, in the meanwhile, had taken out 
his pocket-book, and selecting a letter, 
from which he took off the envelope, he 
handed it»to M'Intyre. " You know the 
general's hand in all probability — I own 
I ought not to shew these exaggerated 
expressions dfchis regard and esteem for 
me." The letter contained a very hand* 
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some compliment from the officer in ques- 
tion for some military service lately per* 
formed. Captain M'lntyre, as he glanced 
his eye over it, could not deny that it 
was written in the generals hand, .but 
drily observed as he returned it, that the 
address was wanting. " The address, Cap- 
tain MTntyre," answered Lovel in the 
same tone, " shall be at yotfr service when- 
ever you chnse to enquire after it." 
t 1* I certainly shall not fail to do so/' re- 
joined the soldier, - 
• ^Comey come," exclaimed Oidbuck, 
li what is. the meaning of all this?— Have 
we got Hiren here ? — We'll have no swag- ■ 
gering, youngsters. Are you cbnfie from • 
the wkrs: abroad, to stir up domestic strife 
in our peaceful land r Are you like butt- 
dog puppies forsboth, that, when the bull, 
poor fiellow, is removed from the ring, fall 
to brawl among themselves, worry each 
other, and bite honest folks' shins that are 
standing by V 9 
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Sir Arthur trusted, he said, that the 
young gentlemen would not so fir forget 
themselves as to grow warm upon such & 
trifling subject as the . back of a letter. 

Both the disputants disclaimed any such! 
intention, and with high colour and flash- 
iag eyes,* protested they were never so\ 
cool in their lives, . But an obvious damp- 
was, cast over the party ; they talked in 
future too much by the rule, to be sociar, 
bk, and Lovjel, conceiving himself theob- 
ject of cold; aad suspicions looks from the* 
itst of the company, and sensible that his 
iadkectrT^plies.had givei tljem permission 
to entertain - strange opinioms respecting 
tymi xriade a gallant determination to sa- 
crifice the pleasure he had proposed m 
spending: the dayt at K»ockiwinnt>ok, 
- He aflFected^ therefore r to complain of a 
violent .headache* occasioned by the heat 
of the day, . to which, he had not .been ex- 
posed.aince.his illness, and made a formal 
apology to Sir Arthur, who, listening more 
to recent suspicion than to the gratitude 
e 2 
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due for former ae*victe*> dfti not press &tm 
to keep his engagement maw thap gao& 
breeding exactly demanded. 

When Lovel took leave of the tadtaftt 
Miss Wardour'a manner seemed mttre 
anxious than he had hitherto retnaek&cbitu 
She indicated by a glance of her eye tow 
wards Captain In tyre, perceptible iotily> 
by Lovel, the subject of her alacai^ aod/ 
hoped, in a voice greatly under 'her usual 
tone, it was not aiess pieasanteagtigeinen* 
which deprived them of the. pleasure <rfi 
Mr Love IV company. "No engagement 
had intervened," he assured her, 4 **fcwaet 
only the return* of a coniplaint by.wMcto 
he had* been for> sorob time eccasiangHyi 
stacked/ : : ; v. » 

€i The best re»edy in suchnai:case;i$ 
prudence, and I— r«vary friend ^:Md&o- 
Vel?*> will expect him to erapioy it." . 

Lovel bowed low and coloikred deeply 
and Mia* Wardoinv aa if she feit> that she< 
had said too mucby tur nedi and gQfc intip 
the carriage^ Lovel hbd.ive&t ta part with 
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OMbeck, who, during this interval, had, 
with Cdxon's assistance, bftfn arranging 1 
his disordered periwig, and brushing his 1 
coat; which exhibited some marks of th& 
rede path they had traversed. " What, 
maa!" sarid Oldbuck, "yotfareuot going 
to leave us on account of that foolish 
Hectors indiscreet curiosity and vehe- 
mence ?*-Why, he is a thoughtless boy — 
a petted child from the time he was in the 1 
nurseV arms—he threw his coral and bells 
at my head for refusing him a bit of sugar 
-nAnd you have too much sense to mind' 
such a sMewifch boy— aqmm seroare mefa 
few is the motto of our friend Horace* 
111 school Hector by and by, and put it 1 
all to rights;" But Love! persisted in His 
design of returning to Fairport. 

The Aiitiquary then assu med a graver 
tone. " Take heed, young man, to your 
present feelings. Your life has been gi ven 
you tor useful and valuable purposes, and 
should' be reserved to illustrate th£litera<- 
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tore of your country, when you are not 
called upon to expose it in her defence, 
or in the rescue of the. innocent* Private 
war, a practice unknown to the civilized 
ancients; is, of all the absurdities introdu- 
ced by the Gothic tribes, the most gross, 
iinpious, and cruel. Let me hear no more 
of these absurd quarrels, and I will shew, 
you the treatise upon the duello, which 1 
opposed when the town-clerk and pro- 
yost iMucklewhamev chose to- assume the 
privileges of gentlemen, aad Challenged 
each other. I thought of printing my Es- 
say, which is signed Pacificator, but there 
was no need, as the matter, was taken up 
by the town-council of the borough/' < . 

: " But I assure you, my dear sir, there is 
nothing between Captain M'Intyre anxl 
me that can render such respectable in- 
terference necessary." . 

" See it be so, for otherwise I will stand 
second to both parties." 

. §o saying, the old gentleman .got into' 
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the chaise, close to whush Miss Mia* 
tyre bad detained her brother upon the* 
same principle that the owner of a quar- 
relsome dog keeps him by his side to 
prevent his fastening Uptfn another But- 
Hector contrived te give her precaution 
the slip, for, as he was on horseback) he 
lingered behind the carriages* until thfey 
had fairly turned the corner in the road 
to Knockwirtnock, and then wheeling his 
horse's head rounJ, gave him the tipOr in 
the opposite direction* 

A very few minutes brought him up 
with Lovel, who, perhaps anticipating his 
intention, had not put his horse beyond a 
slow walk, whek the clatter of ,hbofs be* 
hind him announced Captain M'Inty.re.. 
The-yonng soldier,- his natural heat of tem- 
per exasperated by the rapidity of motion*- 
reined his horse up suddenly and violently 
by Lovei's side, and, touching his hat 
slightly, enquired, in a very haughty *one 
of voice, " What an* I to understand, sir, 
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by your telling, m* that ypa« addreis was 
at my : service ?" 

"Supply, sk* that Hiymame ia tovel, 
and that my residence it? for the present; 
Faivportj, 4s you will ace byi tfoi* card." 

" Awl this is all the iuformaticm yott 
are disposed t$ give me ? p 

" I see no right you have to require 
more." 

. " I find yoifc *tr, ift co»pady *ith mj^ 
sister) and I have a right to know who* is 
admitted to Miss M' In tyre a society*" 

" I shall take the liberty of disputing 
that right — you find me in society who 
are satisfied with the degree of informa- 
tion on my affairs which I have thought 
proper to communicate, and you,, a metre . 
strapger, have no right to enquire fur- 
ther." 

u Mr I*>vel, if you sewed* as y&u say? 
you have"*- — 

.V answered Love!,— If I hfcv*< 
served ^sti^nsy si b*t&?" 



Digitized by 



TVSAttTfWAItfV til 

H Y*a> air,, sueb is. <gy express*M*~i£ 
jou have 50 served, y«u ntowt knowflbafc 
you owe me satisfaction either in one way 
or other." 

11 If that be your opinion, I will be 
proud to give it to you, Captain M'Inlyre, 
in the way in which the Word is generally 
used among gentlemen." 
, " Very well, sir," rejoined Hector, and, 
turning his horse round, galloped off to 
overtake his party. 

His absence had already alarmed them, 
and his sister having stopped the carriage, 
had her neck stretched out of the window 
to see where he was. 

" What is the matter with you now i* 
said the Antiquary, 44 riding to and fro as 
your neck were upon the wager — why do 
you not keep up with the carriage ?" 

u I forgot my glove, sir," said Hector. 

" Forgot your glove ! — I presume you 
meant to say you went to throw it down- 
but I will take order with you, my young 
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gentleman — you.&feall return with me this 
night to Monkbarna." So saying, he bid 
tbe postillion go on. 
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CHAPTER V. 

■ If you fail Honour here, 

Never presume to serve her any more ; 

lid farewell to the integrity of antes, 

And the bpjaour^le,Baine of soldier 

Fall from you, like a shivered wreath of laurel 

By thunder struck from a desertlesse forehead. ' 

\ A Faire Quarrel!.' 

Early t4ie« next morning, a gentleman 
came to wait upon Mr Lovel, who was' up 
and ready to receive him. He wa& a mill* 
tary gentleman, a friend <rf Captain M'Inv 
tyre's, at present in Fairport on the re- 
cruiting service; : Lovel and he were slight- 
ly known to each other. " I presume, sir," 
said Mr Lesley, (such was the name of the 
visitor,) " that you guess the occasion of 
my troubling you so early ?" 
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" A message from Captain M'Intyre, I 
presume T 

. " The same — he holds himself injured 
by the manner in which you declined yes- 
terday to answer certain enquiries which 
he conceived himself entitled to make re- 
specting a gentleman whom he found in 
intimate society with his family/' 

" May Iask, if you, Mr Lesley, would, 
have inclined to satisfy interrogatories 
so haughtily and unceremoniously put to 
you?" 

" Perhaps not ; and therefore, as I know 
the warmth of my friend M'Intyre on such 
occasions, I feel very desirous of acting 
as ■ peace-maker. From Mr Level's very 
gentlemanlike manners, every one must 
strongly wish to see him reptel aU< that 
sort of dubious calumny which will attach 
itself to one whose situation is not folly . 
explained. If he will permit me, in friend- 
ly conciliation, . to inform Captain M'In- 
tyre of bis real name, for we are led to 
conclude that of Lovel is assumed"—— 
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u I beg your pardon, ■ sir, but I canndk 
*<lmit that inference.* fc 

" Or at least," said Lesley, proceeding; 
11 that it is not the name by which Mr Lo» 
vel has been at all times distinguished — if 
Mr Love! will have the goodness to explain 
this circumstance, which, in my opinion, 
he should do in justice to his own charac- 
ter, I will answer for the amicable arrange- 
ment of this ; unpleasant business." 

u Whiesh is to say, Mr:Le*ley, that if I 
shall condescend to answer questions which 
no wan has a right to ask, and which are 
now put to me under penalty of Captain 
M'Intyre's resentment, Captain M'lntyre 
will condescend to rest satisfied ? Mr 
Lesley, I have just one word to say on 
this subject'— I have no doubt my secret* 
if I had one, might be safely entrusted to 
your honour, but I do not feel called 
upon to satisfy the curiosity of any one. x 
Captain M'lntyre met me in society, 
which of itself was a warrant to all the 
world, and particularly ought to be such 
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to him, that I was a gentleman. He Has, 
in my opinion, no right to go any farther; 
or to enquire the pedigree^ rank, or circum- 
stances of a stranger, who, without seeking 
any intimate connection with him, or his, 
chances to dine with his uncle, or walk in 
company with his sister/* 

" In that case, Captain M<Intyre re- 
quests you' to- be informed, that your* far- 
ther visits at Monkbarns, aiid< all connect 
tlon with M4bs M*Intyr.e, must be dropt, 
as disagreeable to him.* 
- u I shall certainly;* said Lovel; ?< vi*it* 
Mr Qldbuck when it suits me, without 
paying tW least Tespeet to his nephew's 
threat* or irritable feelings. I respect the 
young lady Vname too much (though no-' 
thing can be slighter than bur acquaint- 
ance) to introduce it into such a discus* 
sion." . 

" In that case, Captain M*In tyre re- 
quests that? Mr Lovel, unless he wishes to 
be announced as a very dubious character, 
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will favour him with a meeting this event 
ing, at ^even> at tiie.ttorjx-tree, in .the litt]? 
valley, clpse by the rui&%of>St Ruth." - 
" Most unquestionably, I ,wili wait upon 
him. Th?r e is only one difficulty — I must 
find a friend to accompany ^nd yvh«r$ 
to seek one on this short notice, as I have 
no Acquaintances in FairpQrt— I will be on 
the spot, however, Captain. M'IntyTe may 
be assured of th^C'; . ^ 
, Lesley had taken his hat, and was as far 
as the door of the apartment, ^ hep, as if 
moved by the, peculiarity of Lpvqi's; situa* 
tion, he returned, agd th$s addressed him : 
" Mr Lovel, .there js. something so singu* 
lag 4&. all this, that I cannot help again re r 
sailing the argument. You mjjstj fte your* 
self aware at this u>Qment qf the ipconve- 
nience of your preser ving an inqognito,for 
which,; I; am convinced, thers gap )>e no 
dishonourable ^a^pn. 4 §till : tfeis n*y$tery 
repders it difficult for you to procure th? 
assistance of a friend in a crisis so delicate 
—nay, let me ; add # that mapy persoiis : wiU 
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eivcn consider it m * piece of Quixotry ra 
If'Intyre to give you a meeting) white 
your character' a»d circumstances are in- 
volved in such obscurity/ 

" I understand your kruendo* Mr I*es* 
ley," rejoined Level* " and though I might 
be offended at its severity, I am not so^ 
4 because it is meant kindly. But, in my 
opinion, he is entitled to ail the privileges 
of a gentleman, to whose charge, during 
the time he has* been known in the society 
where he happens to move j nothing ean be 
laid that is unhandsome or unbecoming* 
For a Mend, I dare say I will find some 
one or other who will do me that good 
turn ; and if his experience be less than I 
could -wish, I am certain not to MSet 
through that circumstance when you are 
Jn the field for my antagonist. . 

u l trust you ifrttl not," said ^ Lesley; 
" but as I must, for my own take, be anxi^ 
ous -to divide so heavy a responsibility 
with a capable assistant, allow me to say* 
that lieutenant Taffies guntbrig is come 
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tttq thfe road- steady and . he himself is nam 
»t (aid Cjuson*** where: tie* lodgjss. I thiafc 
you ba^c the lauaetdegree of acquaintance 
with him a» »with«e» and, as I am sure I 
VQuld willingly ;h#re rendered you such a 
aeryiee were I not engaged ;;en the other 
lide, I am jconyuwed he* mK dp so^at your 
first request" 

41 41 At tfce tbomHtrse, theo, Mr Lesley, 
at stew* thri& evc^iDgw-tbe atm», I pre- 
sume, are pistols 

" Exactly ; M'Intyre baa chosen the 
hour at which be r cmi best escape from 
Jdonkbams'^foe mt& at me this awrnmg 
ky five in order ta retiwrti and present 
lum&elf 'befebe ibis wide was up* < Good 
■^miugitpijiou; Mr 1*01*1/— And Lesley 
Wt t£e*part»^Ait. • 

Laaoci was brave as most Hl^n ; but 
Hone can i»teiiia%! regard such a crisis as 
B«w approved, ^ witter itee^^lings of 
awe and *ncertaiaty; In q. fern hours fed 
njgb&toe in another wor^d to answer for 
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aa action which his calmer thought tol4 
him was unjustifiable in a religious faint 
of view, or he slight be wandering* about 
in the present like Cam, with the blood 
of his brother on his head. And all this 
might be saved by speaking a single 
word. Yet pride whispered, that, to speak 
that word now, would be ascribed to a mo* 
tive which would degrade him more. lo\# 
than even the .most injurious reaawrs *hat 
could be assigned for his silence. > Every 
one, Miss Wardour included, must then, he 
thought, account him a mean dishonoured 
poltroon who gave to the fear of meeting 
Captain M 4 Intyre> die- explanation he had 
refused to .the calm and handsome expose 
tulations of Mr Lesley. . Mtfntyre's mse* 
lent behaviour to himself personally, the 
air * of pretension which he assu mod. to- 
wards Mijss Wardour^ and the extreme in* 
. justice} arrogance, and incivility of bis de* 
Qifutdt; upon a perfect stranger, seemed to 
justify him in repelling his rude iuvestiga* 
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tion. In-short, he formed the resolution, 
which might have been expected from so 
young a man, to shut the eyes, namely, of 
his calmer reason* and follow the dictates 
of his offended pride. With this purpose 
he sought Lieutenant Taffril. 
<-. The lieutenant received him with the 
good breeding of a gentleman, and the 
frankness of a sailor, and listened with no 
small. surprise to the detail which preceded 
his request, that he might be favoured 
with his company at his meeting with 
Captain M'Intyre. When he had finished, 
Taffril rose up and walked through his 
apartment once or twice. 

" This is a most singular circumstance/' 
he said, " and really"— — 

" I am conscious, Mr Taffril, how little 
I am entitled to make my present request, 
but the urgency of circumstances hardly 
leaves me an alternative." 

" Permit me to ask you one question,* 
asked the sailor ; " is there any thing of 

- YOU II. P 
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which you are ashamed in the circum- 
stances which you have declined to com- 
municate ? w . 

" Upon my honour, no ; there is no- 
thing but what, in a very short time, I 
trust I may publish to the whole world." 

u I hope the mystery arises from no 
false shame at the lowness of your friends 
perhaps, or connections ?" 

" No, on my wofd," replied Lovel. 

"I have little sympathy for that folly," 
said Taffril ; " indeed I cannot be sup- 
posed to have any ; for, speaking of my 
relations, I may be said to have come my- 
self from before the mast; and I believe I 
shall very soon form a connection, which 
the world will think low enough; with a 
very amiablp gid to whom I have been at- 
tached .since we were ne*t*door neigh- 
bours, at a time I little thought of, the 
good fortune which has brought me for- 
ward in the service/' . 

14 I assure you, Mr Taffril, whatever 
were the rank of my parents, I should ne- 
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ver think of concealing it from a spirit of 
petty pride. But I ami so situated at pre* 
sent,, that I cannot enter on the subject of 
my family with any propriety*" 

H It is quite enough/' said ,tbe honest 
sailor, " give me your hand ; I'll see you 
as well through this business as I can, 
though it is but an unpleasant one after 
all— but what of that? our own honour has 
the {text call on us after our country— you 
are a lad of spirit, and I own I think Hec- 
tor M'Xntyre, with hi* long pedigree and 
his airs .of family, very much of a jacka- 
napes. His father was a soldier of fortune 
as I am a sailor — he himself, I suppose, is 
little better, unless just as his uncle pleases 
—and whether one pursues fortune by land, 
or sea* makes no great difference I should 
fancy." , ; 

" None in the universe, certainly/' an- 
swered Lovel. 

" Well," said his new ally, "we will 
line: together and arrange matters for this 

5 
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rencounter. I hope you understand the 
us** of the weapon ?" 

" Not particularly," Lovel replied. 

" I am sorry for that— M'Intyre is said 
to be a marksman." 

" I am sorry for it also,' 1 said Lovel; 
*' both for his sake and my own — I must 
then, in self-defence, take my aim as well 
as I can." r 

" Well," added TafFril, " I will have 
our surgeon's-mate on the field—a good 
clever young fellow at caulking a shot- 
hole. I will let Lesley, who is an honest 
fellow for a landsman, know, that he at> 
tends for the benefit of either party.— Is 
there any thing I can do for you in case 
of ail accident?" 

" I have but little occasion to trouble 
you," said Lovel j " this small billet con- 
tains the key of my escritoir, and toy 
very brief secret— there is titte letter in 
the escritoir (digesting a temporary swel- 
ling of the heart as he spoke) which I beg 
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the favour of you to deliver with your 
awn hand." 

" I understand," »akL the sailor ; " nay, 
my friend, never be ashamed for the mat- 
ter — an affectionate heart may overflow 
for an instant at the eyes, if the ship were 
clearing for action—and, depend on it, 
whatever your injunctions are, Dan Taffrii 
will regard them like the bequest of a dying 
toother. But this is all stuff— we must 
get our things in fighting-order, .and you 
will diae with me and my little surgeonV 
mate at the Graemes'-*rms, over the way, 
at four o'clock/' 

%t Agreed," said Lovei 
. " Agreed," said Taffrii ; audtbe whole 
affair was adjusted. 

It was a beautiful summer evening, and 
the shadow of the solitary thorn-tree was 
lengthening upon the short green sward 
of the narrow valley, which was skirted 
by the woods that closed around the ruins 
of St Ruth. 



Digitized by 



126 THE ANTIQUARY. 



Lovel and Lieutenant Taffril, with the 
surgeon, came upon the ground with a 
purpose of a nature very uncongenial to 
the soft, ifcifd, and pacific character of the 
hour and scene. The sheep, which, du- 
ring the ardent heat of the day> had shel- 
tered in the breaches and hollows of the 
gravelly bank, or under the roots of the 
aged and stunted trees, bad now spread 
themselves upon the face of the hill to} 
enjoy their evening's pasture, and bleated 
to each other with that melancholy souted, 
which at once gives life to a landscape 
and marks its solitude, Taffril and Lovel 
came on in deep conference, having, for 
fear of discovery* sent their horses bafck 
to the town by the Lieutenaotfoser*a**t. 
The opposite party had not yet* appeared 
en the field* But, when they came tirpoh 
the ground, there sat upon the roots of 
the old thorn, a figure, as vigorous in his 
decay as the moss-grown but strong and 
contorted boughs which served him far a 
canopy. It was old Ochiltree. * This is 
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embarrassing enough," said Lovel ; " how 
shall we get rid -of this olcj fellow ?" . 

" Here, father Adam," cried TaffriJ, 
-who knew the mendicant of yore ; ff hrte'a 
balf-a-crown for you— you njust go to the 
| Four Horse-shoes yonder— the little inn 
■ you know, and enquire for a servant with 
blue and yellow livery. If he is not come," 
you'll wait for him, and tell him we shall 
be with his master in about an hour's time. 
At any rate wait there till we come back, 
and get off with you— come, come, weigh 
anchor/* 

" I thank ye for your awmpus," said 
Ochittree, pocketing the piece of money, 
" but I beg your pardon, Mr Taffrij-r-I 
canna gang your errand e'en now.'* 

" Why not, man ? what can hinder 
you?" r 

" I wad speak a word wi f young, Mr 
! Lovel/' 

<f With me?* answered Lovel; ".what 
would you say with me? come, say. away 
Wbe briefs 
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The mendicant led him a few paces 
aside. " Are ye indebted ony thing to 
the Laird o! Monkbarns?" 

€< Indebted !— not I— what of that?— 
what makes you think so ?" 

" Ye maun ken I was at the shirra's 
the day ; for, God hfelp me, I gang about 
a' gates like the troubled spirit, and wha 
suld come whirling there in a post-chaise, 
but Monkbarns in an unco carfuffife— now 
it's, no a little thing that will make his 
honour take a chaise and post-horse twa 
days rinninV 

"Well, well; but what is all this to 
mer n 

u Ou, ye'se hear, ye'se hear—Wed, 
Monkbarns is closeted wi' the shirra what- 
ever puir folk may be left thereout— ye 
needna doubt that — the gentleman are 
aye unco civil amang themsels." 

" For Heaven's sake, my old friend"— 
" Canna ye bid me gang to the deevil at 
ance, Mr L,ovel ? it wad be mair purpose- 



Digitized by 



r 



THE AlNTIQUAET* 129 

fa'ard than to speak o* Heaven in that im- 
patient gate/ 

" But I have private business with lieu- 
tenant Taffiril here." 

€t Wed, weel, a' in gude time— I can use 
a little wee hit freedom wi' Mr Daniel 
Taffi-il— mony's the peery and the .tap I 
worked for him langsyne, for I was a 
worker in .wood as weel as a tinkler." 

11 You. are either mad, Adam, or have a 
mind to drive me road/' 

" Nane o f the twa," said Edie, suddenly 
changing his manner from the protracted 
drawl of the mendicant to a brief and de- 
cided tone ; " the shirra sent for his clerk, 
and, as the Ud is rather light o* the 
tongue, I fand it was for drawing a war- 
rant to apprehend you— I thought it had 
been on &fugk warrant for debt ; for a* 
body ken* the laird likes naebody to pit 
his hand in his pouch— But now I may 
baud my tongue, for I see the JVTIntyre 
lad and Mr Lesley coming up, and J guess 
that Monkbarns's purpose was very kind, 
f 2 
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and that yours is muckle waur than it 
should be." 

The antagonists now approached, and 
saluted with the stern civility which be- 
fitted the occasion. " What has this old 
fellow to do here r" said M 'In tyre* 

"1 am an auld fetjow," said Edie, " but 
I am also an auld* soldier o 9 your fathers, 
for I served wi* him in the 42d»" 
■> " Serve where you please, you.baveno 
title to intrude on us," said M<Intyre, 
" or" — and he lifted his cane in terrorem, 
though without the idea of touching the 
old man. But Ochiltree's courage was 
roused by the insult " Haud down your 
switch, Captain M'lntyre M ; am an auld 
soldier as I said afore, and Til take muc- 
kle frac your father's: son, but no a touch 
o* the wand while my pikestaff, will hwd 
thegither." 

1 " Well, well, I wap wremg?— I was 
wrong," said M'Intyre, " here's ,a crown 
for you— -go your ways— what's the mat» 
teir now r : * 
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The old man drew himself up to the 
full advantage of his uncommon height, 
and, in despite of his dress, which indeed 
had more of the pilgrim than the prdi- 
nary beggar, looked, from height, manner, 
and emphasis of voice and gesture, rather 
4ike a. grey palmer, or eremite preacher, 
the ghostly, counsellor of the young men 
who were found him, than the object of 
their charity. His speech, indeed, was as 
homely as his habit, but as bold and un- 
ceremonious as his erect and dignified de- 
meanour. " What jare ye come here for, 
young men?" he said, addressing himself 
to the surprised audience ; " are ye^come 
amongst the most lovely works of God to 
break his laws P— Have ye left the jvorks 
of man, the houses and the citiep that are 
bat clay and dust, like those that built 
them ; and are ye come here among the 
peaceful lulls, and by the quiet waters, 
that will last whiles aught earthly shall 
endure, to destroy each other's liv€s, that 
will have but an unco short time, by the 
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course of nature, to make op a laiig ac- 
count at the close o't? O sirs! hae ye 
brothers, sisters, fathers, that hae tended 
ye, and mothers f that hae travailed for ye, 
friends that hae ca'd ye like a piece cT 
their ain heart? And is this the way ye 
tak to make them childless' and brothers 
less and friendless ?— Obon ! it's an ill 
fight whar he that wins has the warst o't 
Think on*t, bairns—I'm a puir man-t-but 
Pm an auld man too, and what my pover- 
ty takes awa' frae the weight o 9 my coun- 
sel, grey hairs and a truihfu* heart should 
add it twenty times — Gang hame, gang 
hame, like gude lads— the French- will be 
ower to harry us ane o' tfaae xlfcys, and 
ye'U hae fighting anengb, and maybe auld 
Edie will hirple out himsel if he can get 
a feal-dike to lay his gun ower, and may 
live to tell you whilk o' ye does the best 
where there's a good cause afore ye " 

There was something in the undaunted 
and independent manner, hardjr senti- 
ments, and manly rude elocution of the 
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old man, that had its effect upon the 
party, and particularly upon the seconds, 
whose pride was uninterested 4a bringing 
the dispute to a bloody arbitremeMt, and 
who, on the contrary, eagerly watchedfor 
an opportunity to recommend conciliation* 

u Upon my word, Mr Lesley,* said Taf- 
f6l u old Adam speaks like an oracle— 
Qur friends here were very angry yester- 
day, and of course very foolish— To-day 
they should be ccfol, or at least we must 
be so in their behalf— I think the word 
should be forget and forgive on both sides* 
that we should all shake hands, 1jre these 
foolish crackers in the air, aj&d go home to 
sup in a body 3t the Grimes -arms." 

" I would heartily recommend it," said 
Lesley ; " for, with a great deal of heat 
and irritation on both sides, I confess my* 
3elf unable to discover any rational ground 
of quarreL" 

" Gentlemen," said M 4 In tyre, very cold- 
ly, " all this should have been thought of 
before. lit my opinion, persons that have 
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carried this matter so far as we have done, 
and who should part without carrying it 
any farther, might go to supper; at the 
Graemes'-arms very joyously, but would 
rise the next morning with reputations as 
ragged as our friend here, who has obliged 
us with a rather unnecessary display of his 
oratory. I speak for myself, that I find 
myself bound to call upon yeu to proceed 
without more delay." 

" And I," said Lovel, u as I never de- 
sired any, have also to request these gen- 
tlemen to arrange preliminaries 9s fast as 
possible." 

" Bairns, bairns," cried old Ochiltree ; 
but, perceiving be was no kragfer attended 
to— " Madmen, I should say— bu* ydar 
blood be on your heads f'-* Arid the oU 
man drew off from the ground, which 
was now measured out by the seconds, 
and continued muttering and talking to 
himself in sullen indignation mixed with 
anxiety, and with a strong feeling -of 
painful curiosity.. Without paying for- 
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ther attention to his presence or remon- 
strances, Mr Lesley \ and the Lieutenant 
made the necessary arrangements, for the 
duel, and it was agreed that both parties 
should fire when Mr Lesley dropped his 
handkerchief. 

The fatal sign was given, and both fired 
almost in . the same moment. Captain 
.M'ln tyre's ball grazed the side of his op- 
ponent, but did not draw blood. That of 
Lovel was more true to the aim ; M'Intyre 
reeled and fell. Raising himself on hiss 
arm, his first exclamation was, " It is m>- # 
thing — it is nothing — give us the other 
pistols." , But in an instant he said in a 
lower tone, " I believe 1 have enough, 
and what's worse, I fear I deserve it, Mr 
Lovel* or whatever your name is, fly and 
save yourself— Bear all witness I provoked 
this- matter/ 1 Then raising himself again 
on his am), he added, " Shake hands, Lo- 
vel — I believe you to be .a gentleman— 
? forgive my rudeness, and I forgive you 
,wy death*-My poor sister !" : 
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The surgeon came up to perform his 
part of the tragedy, and Lovel Mood ga- 
zing: on the evil ' of which he had been 
the active, though unwilling cause, with 
a dizzy and bewildered eye. He was roi*» 
sed from his trance by the grasp of the 
mendicant—" Why stand you gazing on 
your deed ?— What's doomed is doomed — 
what's done is past recalling. But aw«a', 
awa', if ye wad save your young, blood 
from a shamefu death— I see the men out 
bye yonder that are come owcr late to 
part ye — but out and alack ! ower soon 
to drag ye to prison." 

" He is right— he is right," exclaimed 
Taffril, " you must not attempt to get on 
the high -road — get into the wood till 
night My brig will be under sail by 
that time, and at three in the morning, 
when the tide will serve, I shall hare the 
boat waiting for you at the MusseUCrag* 
Away — away, for heaven's sake I" 

" O y$8, fly, fly P repeated the wounded 
man , his word6 faultering with convulsive 
sobs. 
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" Come with me," said the mendicant, 
almost dragging him off, " the captain's 
plan is the best — I'll carry ye to a place 
where ye might be concealed in the mean 
time, were they to seek ye wi' sluth- 
hounds." 

" Go, go," again urged Lieutenant Taf- 
fril — " to stay here is mere madness." 

"It was worse madness to come/' said 
Lovel, pressing his hand — " But farewell F 
and he followed Ochiltree into the recesses 
of the wood. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

" ' • » ' j The Lord Abbot bad a soul 
Subtile and quick and searching as the fire : 
By magic stairs he went as deep as hell, - • f 
. ; ,And if in devils' possession gold be kept, 

He brought some sure from thence— ^tis hid in caves, 

Known, save to me, to none . 

The Wondcfqf n Xingdome* - 

Lovel almost mechanically followed 
the beggar, who led the way with a hasty 
and steady pace through bush and bramble, 
avoiding the beaten path, and often turn- 
ing to listen whether there were any sounds 
of pursuit behind them. They sometimes 
descended into the very bed of the torrent, 
sometimes kept a narrow and precarious 
path, which the sheep (which, with the slut- 
tish negligence towards property of that 
sort universal in Scotland, were allowed 
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to stray in the copse) had made along the 
very verge of its overhanging banks. From 
time to time Lovel had a glance of the 
path which he had traversed the day be* 
fore in company with Sir Arthur, the An* 
tiquary, and the young ladies. Dejected, 
embarrassed, and occupied by a thousand 
inquietudes, as he then was, what would 
he now have given to regain the sense of 
innocence which alone can counterbalance 
a thousand evils ? " Yet then," such" was 
his hasty and involuntary reflections, "even 
then, .guiltless and valued by all around 
roe, I thought; my a elf! unhappy. Wtatiam 
I now, with this yaiftg mans blood upon 
wiy ifaarids ?*-ahe feeling of pride which 
urged me to /the deed has now deserted 
tee, as tbe actual fiend himself is said to 
do: those whom he has tempted to guilt*- 9 
Even his affection for Miss VFardour sunk 
for the time before the first pang* of re- 
morse; and be thought he could have en* 
countered every agony of slighted love 
^to have had the conscious freedom from 
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blood*guittihess which he possessed in the 
morning. 

These painful reflections were noHnter* 
rupted by any conversation on the part of 
his guide, who threaded the thicket before 
him, now holding back the sprays to make 
his path easy, now exhorting him to make 
haste, now muttering to himself, after the 
custom of sblitary and neglected old age, 
words which might have escaped Lovel's 
ear even had he listened to them, or which; 
apprehended and retained, were too isola-r 
ted to convey any connected meaning,*-* 
habit which may be often observed among 
people of the old mati's age and calling. 

At length, as Lovcl, exhausted by his 
late indisposition, the Harrowing feelings 
by which he wad agitated, and the >exef» 
tion necessary to keep with bis guide, in a 
path so rugged, began to flag and fell be* 
hind, two or three very precarious steps 
placed him on the front of * precipice over* 
hung with brushwood and copses Here a 
cave, as narrow in it* entrance as a ibx* 
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earth, wis indicated by a small fissure in 
the rock, screened by the boughs <6f an 
aged oak, which, anchored by its. thick 
and twisted roots in the upper part of the 
cleft,- flung its branches almost straight 
outward, from the cliff, /concealed effec- 
tually from all observation. It might in* 
deed have escaped the- attention even of 
one who had stood at its very, opening, 
to uninviting was the portal at which the 
beggar entered. But within, the cavern 
was higher and more roomy, cut into two 
separate branches, which, intersecting each 
other at right angles, formed an emblem 
of idle cross, and indicated the abode of an 
anchoret of former time*. There are many 
caves of the same kind in different parts 
of Scotland* I need only instance those of 
Gorton, near Roslin, in a scene well known 
to the admirers of romantic nature. 

The light within the cave was a dusky 
twilight at the entrance, which failed al- 
together in the inner recesses* " Few 
folks ken o' this place/' said the old man ; 
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5?*o the best o' my knowledge, there's just 
twa living by my sel, and that's Jingling 
Jock and the . Lang linker. I have : had* 
mony a thought; that; when I fand rayscl 
auld and forfairn, and no able to enjoy 
God's blessed air ony langer, I wad trail 
mysel here wi 9 a pickle ait-meal— and see, 
there's a bit bonny drapping well that 
popples- that . self-same gate simmer and 
winter— and I wad e'en streek mysel out 
here, and abide my removal, like an auld 
dog that trails its useless ugsome carcase 
into some bush or bracken, no to gie living 
things a sconner wi\the sight o't when ftY 
dead-^-Ayc, and then, when the dogs bark- 
ed ;at the lone farm-stead, , the gudewifc 
wadcry, Whisht, s tirra,; that'll be auld 
Edie,' and the bits o' weans; wad up, puir 
things, and toddle to the door, ta pu'ria 
the auld Blue-gown that minds a' their 
bonny-dies-— -but, there wad be nae mair 
word o* Edie, I trowJ! 

He then led Lovel, who followed him 
unresistingly, into one of the interior 
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branches of th<p. cave. " Here, 5 ' he said, 
*? w a bit turnpike-stair that gaes up to 
the atild kirk above. Some folks say this 
place was howkit out by the monks lang 
syne to hide their treasure iii, and some 
said that they used to bring things into 
the abbey this gate by night, that they 
durstna sae weel hae brought in by the 
mainrport and. by day— And some said 
that ane o' them turned a saint, (or aiblint 
wad has had folk think sae,) and settled 
him doun in this Saint Ruth'* cell, as the' 
auld folks aye ca-d it, and gard big the 
stair/ that be might gang up to the kirk 
when they were at the divine service. 
The Laird o' Monkbaras wad hae a hantle 
to say about it, as he has about maist 
things, if he kent only about the places 
But whether it was made for man's de« 
vices or God's service, I have; seen ower 
muckle sin done in it in my day, and far 
ower rauckle have I; been partaker of— - 
Aye* ev«en here in. thi$*dark cpve. Mony a 
gudewife's been wotidericg what for thei* 
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red cock didnacraw her up in the morn* 
h*g, when he's been roasting, pirir fallow, 
in this dark hole— And; ohon ! I wish that 
and the like o' that h*d been the warst o't ! 
Whiles they wad hae heard the din w* were 
making m the very bowels o' the eafth, 
when Sanders Aikwbad, that was forester 
in thae days, the father o' Rtngau that 
bow is, was gaun dauitdertng: about -the 
wood at e'en to see after the laird V game 
—and white* he wad hae seen * glance o > 
the light frae the dooro' the cave flaugb« 
tering against the haaels on the other 
bank— ind then siccan stories as Sanders 
had about the worricdus and gyre-cserlins 
thfct haunted about the auld wa!s at eSeo, 
And the lights that he had seen, and the j 
cries that he had heard, when there was 
nae mortal e*e open but his ain ; and eh ! 
as he wad thrum them ower and ttwer to 
the like o' me «yont the ingle at e'en, atfd 
as I ^ad gie tjie anld silly carle granefor 
grane, and tale for tale, though I kend 
xnuckle better about it than ever he did* 
8 
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Aye, aye— they were daft days thae — but 
ttay were a* vanity tuid waur, and it's fit- 
ting (bat thae wha bae led alight and evil 
life, and abused charity when they were 
frnog, mid aiblins come to lack it when 
they we« auld." 

While Ochiltree was thus recounting 
(the exploits and tricks of his earlier life, 
-with a tone in which glee and compune- 
Jion alternately predominated, his unfor- 
tunate auditor had sat down upon the 
heri^tt'a teat, hewn, out of the solid rock, 
and abandoned himself to that' lassitude, 
both of mind and . body, which generally 
follows a course of events that have agi- 
ted both. The effect of his late indisposi- 
tion; which had much weakened his sys- 
tem, contributed to this lethargic des- 
pondency, " The puir bairn," said auld 
£die, " an he sleep ia this damp hole, 
£e?ll maybe wauken sat mair, or cateh 
some sair disease*~it'$ qo tk sime to him 
as to the like o* us, that can sleep ony 
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gate an anes our waraes are fa'. Sit up, 
Mr Lovel, lad — after a's come and gane, 
I dare say the captain lad will do week 
aneugh — and, after a', ye are no the first 
that has bad this misfortune. I hae seep 
mony a man killed, and helped ta kill 
t^em my sel, though there was nae quar- 
rel between us— and if it isna wraug to 
lull folk we have nae quarrel wi*, just be* 
cause they wear another sort of a cockade, 
and speak a foreign, language, I caana aee 
but a man may have excuse for killing hU 
ain mortal foe that comes armed to the 
fair, field to kill him. I dinna say .it's 
.right— God forbid— or that, it isna sinfi* 
to take away what ye canna restore, and 
that's the bi:eath of man, whilk is in \m 
nostrils^but I say it vis a sin to be fprgg^. 
vea, if k is repented of. Sinfu 5 men ^ 
we but if ye wad; believe an^auhi^rey 
sin#$r th$t has seen ahe evil o! his ways, 
there as nuichj promise atween the twa' 
b(#r^ q' the, Testa ipent jas wad save the 
warst 6' us, cgold we but think we." f . 
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* With such scraps of comfort and of di* 
rarity as he had, the mendicant thus con- 
trolled to solicit and compel the attention 
of Lovel, until the twilight began to fade 
iato night; u Now," said Ochiltree, " I 
wiH carry ye to a mair convenient place, 
where I hae sat mony a time to hear the 
howlit drying out of the ivy tod, and to 
see the moonlight come through the auld 
windows 6* the ruins. There can be riae- 
tedy come here after this time o* night; 
and if they hae' made ooy search,, thae 
Mabkguard shirrafF-officers and constables, 
it will hae been ower lang syne. Odd, 
they are as great cowards as ither folk, 
wi? a* fhek warrants and king's keys— I hae 
gPen some tf them a gliff in my day, when 
tJray were coming rather ower near me — 
But, lauded be grace for it, they canna stir 
me now for ony waur than an auld man 
and srbeggar, and my badge is agude pro- 
tection ; and then Miss Isabella Wardour is 
M&wtr*' strength, ye keri-^(Lovel sighed) 
~ Aweel, dinna be cast down— bowls may 
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a" row right yet— gie the lassie time to leea 
her mind— she's the wale o' the country for 
beauty, and a gude friend o* mine*— I #ang 
by the bridewell as safe as by the kirk on a 
Sabbath— di'elony o* them daur hurt a hair 
tf auld Edie's head now— I keep the crown 
o' the causey when I gae to the borough, 
and rub shouthers wi' a baillie w? as little 
concern as an he were a brock** 9 

While the mendicant spoke thus, he was 
busied in removing a few loose stones ia 
one angle of the cave which obscured the 
entrance of the stair-case of which he bed 
spoken, and led the way into it, followed 
by Level in passive silence. 

" The air's free eneugb," said the bN 
man ; " the monks took care of that, fer j 
they werena a lang-breathed generation, I 
reckon— they hae contrived queer tirlie- 
wirlie holes, that gang out to the open 
air, and keep the stair as caller as a kail* 
blade/ 

Lovel accordingly found the *t*ir*caw 
well aired, and, though narrow, it was net 
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fiber ruinous nor long, but speedily admit- 
ted them into a narrow gallery contrived 
to run within the side-wall of the chan- 
cel from which it received air and light, 
through apertures ingeniously hidden amid 
the florid ornaments of the Gothic archi- 
tecture. 

- " This secret passage anes gaed round 
great part o' the bigging," said the beg- 
gar, and through . the wa' o 1 the place 
LVe^heard Monkbarns ca' the Refractory, 
|me*ning probably Refectory,) and so awa* 
to the Prior's ain house,— It's like he could 
Me it to listen what the jnonks were pay- 
ing at meal-time, and then. he might come 
ben here «md see that they were busy 
*krcighing away wi* the* psalms doun be- 
low there— anji then, when he saw a' was 
right and tight, he might step awa' ,and 
fetch iu a bonny lass at the core yonder, 
for they were'queer hands the monks, un* 
lees mony lees is made on them, Bat our 
&lk were-a* great pains lang syne to big 
up the passage in pome parts, and pu' it 
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down in others, for fear V some uncanny 
. body getting into it, and finding their way 
douri to the core — it wad hae been a 
fashious job that— by my certie, some ©' 
our necks wad hae been ewking." 

They ndw came to a place where' the 
gallery was enlarged into a small circle, 
Sufficient to contain a stone seat. 'A 
niche, constructed exactly before -it, pro* 
jectfed forward into the chancel, and as 
its sides were latticed, as it wete, with 
perforated stone-work, it commanded a 
full view of the chancel in every direc- 
tion, and was probably constructed, as 
Edie intimated, to be a convenient watch* 
tower from which the superior priest, him- 
self unseen, might watch the behaviour of 
his monks, and ascertain, by personal in- 
spection, their punctual attendance upon 
those rites of devotion which hi* rank 
exempted him from sharing with them. 
As this niche made one of a regular series 
which stretched along the wail- of the 
chancel, # and in no respect differed from 
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the rest when, seen from below, the secret > 
s^tioq, screened as it was by the stone* 
figure of St Michael and the dragon and 
the open tracery around; the niche, was 
completely, hid. from observation. The 
private, parage, confined td> its pristine 
fyrpadth, had originally continued beyond 
this seat j but, the jealous precautions of 
the vagabonds who frequented the cave 
of St Ruth had caused them to build it 
carefully up with hewn, stones from the 

f « Vft will be better here"~said Edie,« 
seating him on the stone bench, and 
stretching the lappet of his blue gown 
upon the spot, when he motioned Lovei 
t^ait, down besidp him—" We. wHl be 
better hejfe than doijn below— the air's 
free and mild, and the savour of the wall- 
flowers, and siccan shrubs as grow on thae 
ruined wa's, is far mair refreshing than the 
damp smell doun below yonder. They 
spell sweetest by night-time thae flowers, 
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and they're maist aye seen about ruined 
buildings-— now, Mr Lovel, can ony o' 
your scholars gie a gude reason for that ?" 

Lovel replied in the negative. 

"l am thinking," resumed the beggar, 
" that they'll be like mony folks* gude 
gifts, that often seem raaiat gracious in 
advcrsity~or maybe it's a parable, to 
teach us no to slight them that are in 
the darknefes of sin and the deeay of tri- 
bulation, since God semis odours to re- 
fresh the mirkest hour, and flowers tod 
pleasant bashes to' ctathe the mined build- 
i'bgs» And now I wad like a wise man 
to ;teH me wbethet Heaven is maist plea- 
sed wi' Ae sight we ate looking' ^ipdfr^- 
thde pleasant and quiet lang streaks o* 
mboalight that are lying sae still <on the 
floor*)' this auld kirk, and glancing through 
the great pillars and staunch eons 6' the 
carved windows, and just dancing like on 
the leaves o' the daf k ivy as the breath o* 
wind shakes it — I wonder whether this is 
mair pleasing to Heaven than when it was 
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lighted up wi* lamps, and candles nae 
daiibi, and roughies, and wi' the mirth, 
and the frankiftcent that they speak of in 
th* Holy Scripture, and wi' organs assu- 
redly; and tnen and women Bingers, and 
Sackbtite, and dulcimers, and a' ift*tou« 
ttentf o^iriusic—I wonder if that was ac- 
ceptable, or whether it is to these grand 
parafle o* ceremonies that holy writ say ft 
*isf kit &b&rmnation to me —I am linking, , 
Mr Lbvel, if twa puir contrite spirits tike 
yonrs and mine tfatid grace to' intake our 
petition*-^ — 

^ Jlere Love! laid his hand eagerly on the 
mendicant's arnvsaying, u Huih! I heard 
^me one apeak." 

" I am dull o* hearing answered Edie 
w a whisper, M but we're surely s^fe here 
^wWre was the sownd ?* 

Lavel pointed to the door of the chan- 
cel, \^hi6fij highly ornamented, occupied 
the WeSt end ofHhe building, surmounted 
by the car red window; which tefc in aflood 
of iriooiflight over it. 



Digitized by 



U4 THE ANTIWART^ 



" They can be nane o* our folk " said 
Edic, in the same low and cautious tone; 
u there's but twa o' them kqns o' the place, 
and they're mony a mile off, if they are 
still bound on their weary pilgrimage. l'U 
never think it's the officers here at this 
time O' night. I am nae believer in aukl 
wives 9 stories about ghaists, though this 
is gae like a place for them-— But mortal, 
or of the other world, here they come— 
twa men and a light," 

And in very truth, while the mendicant 
spoke, two human figures darkened with 
their shadows the entrance of the chancel 
which had before opened to the moon- 
light meadow beyond, and the small lan* 
thorn which one of them displayed* glim- 
mered pale in the olear and strong beams 
of the moon, as the evening star dots 
among the lights of the departing day. 
The first and most obvious idea was, that, 
despite the asseverations of Edie Ochil- 
trete, the persons who approached the ruio3 
at an hour so uncommon must be the offi- 
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oe*s of justice in quest of Lovel* But na 
part of th*ir conduct confirmed this suspi- 
cion* A touch and a whisper from the old 
man warned Lovel that his best course* was 
to remain quiet, and watch their motions, 
from their present place of concealment. 
Sbeuld any thing appear to render retreat 
necessary* they had behind them the pri- 
vate staircase and cavern, by means of 
which they could escape into the wood 
long before any danger of close pursuit. 
They, kept themselves,, therefore, as stiLl 
as possible, and observed, with eager and 
anxious curiosity, every accent and' motion 
of these nocturnal wanderers. 

.After conversing together some time in 
whispers, the two, fignrep advanced into 
the middle of the chancel, and a voice 
which Lovel at once recognized, from its 
tone and dialect, to be that of Douster- 
swivel, pronounced in a louder but still a 
smothered tone, " Indeed, mine goot sif, 
dere cannot be ope finer hour nor season 
for die great purpose. You shall see, mine* 
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* gootstr, dat it is all one bifeWe*l^Ue dfct 
Mr Oidbuck aaya, end dat he knows w 
more of what toe speaks than owe tittle 
shild. Mroe soul ! be expects *o get a* 
rich a* one Jew for his poor <Jirty one hun- 
dred pounds, Which I care no w#re about, 
by tttiue . honest wort, tfcaa I care for an 
hundred stivers. But to yen, my most 
munificent and reverend patron, I Wilt 
shew all dcsecrets dat art eaa sfeew-~aye„ 
de secret of de great Pymander." 

" That other ane*" whispered Edie, 
maun be, according to a' likelihood,. Sir 
Arthur Wardour. I ken naebody but him» 
sel wad come "here at this time at e ? e» wP 
that German blackguard— Atre wad think 
he's bewitehed him — he gars him e^enitow 
that chalk is cheese— let's see what they 
can be doing." " * 

This interruption, and the loir tone is* 
which Sir Arthur spoke, made Ixivcf iose 
all Sir Arthur's answer to the adept, ex- 
cepting the three ktst emphatic words, 
< 4 Very great expense/'— to which ©ouster- 
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shrivel at o&ce Replied,*-" Expenses— to 
be* sure— dere mint be de great expenses 
-^yeu dotiot expect to reap before you do 
sow t&e seed-ncte expense is de wed— dc 
ifclteft 5tod de mine of goot metal, and 
wGW<de*gteit >b\g chests of plate, they are 
de crop— -yaiy goot crop too, on iftinc 
#ort. Nov, Sir ATrthur, you have sowed 
Arts night one Httle seed of tea guineas 
like one pracfrof snuff, or so brg*~and 4f 
you do aotteap de great harvest 4 -*!** is 
de great harvest ' for de Kttle pinch of 
seed, for it must be proportions ytm must 
know — then never trail one honest man, 
Herman Bbusterswivel Now you see, 
ifcine patron— for I will not conceal mme 
secret from you at alK-f-you see tins little 
plate of silver-^you know de moon mea- 
surlih de whole zodiack fn de space of 
twettfey-eigfct day^every shikl kfcows dat 
-*^cJl, i ; take a sihrer plate ivhen she is in 
her fifteenth mansion, which mansion is 
lit* de head of Libra, and I engrave upon 
one side de worts, ^Srt*awBem«6 ^tftar< 
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tfttfrn— dat is, de Intelligency of. de In* 
teihgence of de moon— and I make bi» 
picture like a flying serpent with a turkey- . 
cock's head— vary well — Then upon th|* 
side I make de table of de moon, which is 
a sqviare of nine, multiplied intp<its«H* 
with, eighty-one numbers on every side, 
and diameter, nine— dere it is done very 
proper — Now I will, make dU avail me at 
de change of every quarter-moon dat I 
shall find by.de same proportions of ex- 
pences I lay out in de suffumigations, at 
nine, to de product , of nine multiplied 
into itself— But I shall find no more to* 
night, as may be two or three tipiesjune, 
because dere is a. thwarting power in/de 
house of ascendency." 

"But Dousterswive)," said. the simple 
Baronet, " does not this look like jnaagic ? 
— i am a: true though unworthy son of 
the episcopal church,, and I will have no* j 
thing to do with the foul fiend." 

" Bab ! bah !— not a bat magic 19 it at 
all— not a bit— It is all founded °*t <k 
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planetary influence and de sympathy and 
force of numbers— I will shew you much 
finer dfn dis— I do not say dere is not de 
•pirit in it, because of de' sufFuraigation ; 
but, if you are not afraid, he shall not be 
invisible," 

" I have no curiosity to see him at all," 
said the Baronet, whose courage seemed, 
from a certain quaver in his accent, to 
have taken a fit of the ague, 

" Bat is great pity," said Etoust&cswi* 
vel; €< I should have liked to shew you 
de spirit dat guard this treasure like one 
fierce watch-dog— but I know how to 
manage him— »you would not care to see 
him? 9 

9 " Not at all," answered the Baronet, in 
atone of feigned indifference; " I think 
we have but little time," 

" You shall pardon me,, my patron, it is 
not yet twelve, stud twelve precise is just 
our planetary hours; and ( could shew 
ypi* de spirit; vajy well> in de [meanwhile, 
just for pleasure. You see I would draw a 



Digitized by 



160 TH* ANtteVARY, 



pentagon within a circle, Which is no trou- 
ble at all, and make my suffomig&ton 
Within it, and dere we would be like in 
one strong castle, and you-would hoftfde 
award while I did *ay de needful worts- 
Den you should see de solid wall open 
like de gate of ane city, and den — let me 
see— aye— you should see first one stag 
pursued by thrte blatek greyhounds, and 
„ they should pull him down as they da at 
de elector's great hunting-match — and 
then one ugly, little* nasty black negro 
should appear and take de stag from them 
—and paf— all should be gone— then you 
should hear horns winded dat all de Tiitns 
should ring— mine wort, they should play 
fine hunting piece, as goot as* hrm you 
caird Fischer with his oboi— vary well- 
then comes one herald, as we c£fl Eren- 
holdy winding his horn— and thta come \ 
de great Peolphan, called the * Mighty j 

Hunter of the North, mounted on : hhri* 
■ 

black steed— i bnt you would" not eate to 
*ee all this F* 
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" Why, I ftm not afraid— if— if— that is— 
do any thing—great mischiefs happen 6n 
such occasions." 

" Bah— mischiefs? no I sometimes if de 
circle be ho quite just, or de beholder be 
de frightened coward/ and not hold de 
sword firm and strait towards him, de 
great hunter will take his advantage and 
drag him exorcist out of de circle and 
throttle him. Dat does happens." 

* Well then, Deustepswivel, with every 
cotifideuce in my courage and your skill, \ 
we will dispense with this apparition, and 
g6>cja tct the business of the> night." 

" With all mine beart~*it is just one 
thing to me— and now it is de time— hold 
you de sword till I kindle de little what 
you call chip." 

Dousterswivel accordingly set fire to a 
litftle pile of chips, touched and prepared 
wftfr*oftie ' bituminous substance to make . 
them hum fiercely, and when the flame 
was at the highest, and lightened, with 
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its fihort-lived glare, ail the ruins, around, 
the German flung . in a handful of pet* 
fumes which produced a strong asd^ pun- 
gent odour. The e^orgist : and his pupil 
bath were so much affected as. to cough 
aod sneeze heartily ; and, as the vappur 
floated abound the pillars of the building, 
and penetrated every crevice, it produced 
the same effect on the, beggar and J*0*el* 
" Was that an echo ?" said the Bafonet, 
astonished at the sternutation which re- 
sounded from, above ; " or'\— dicing 
close to the adept, " can it be the apmt 
you talked of, ridiculing our aUeuipt upoa 
his hidden treasure*?" 
: " N~nr- no," muttered the German, 
Ayho began -to partake of his pupil's terroi% 
" I hope not," 

, Here, a violent explosion of sneering, 
which the mendicant was unable to sup* 
press, and which, could not be c^idfftgi 
by any ipeaas/as the dying faiL of au echo, 
accompanied by a grunting half«*motbe*$d 
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caugb, confounded the two treasure- seek- 
ers* " Lord have mercy upon usf said 
the baronet. > 

u Jtte guUn gasiern hben dm Herrn /" 
ejaculated the terrified adept. " I was 
begun to think," he continued, after a mo- 
meat's silence, " that this would be de 
testermost done in de day- lights we :was 
bester most to ;go away just now." 

" You juggling villain/ 9 said the Baro* 
fte Via whom these expressions awakened. 
£*aspieion that overcame his terrors, con* 
nected as it was with the sense of despe- 
ration, arising^ from the apprehension 06 
impending ruin ; " you juggling mounter 
bank, this is some; legerdemain trick of 
yours to get off from the performance of 
your promise, as you have so often done 
before. But, before Heaven, I will this 
night know what I have trusted to when 
I suffered you to fool me on to my ruin \*~ 
Go on then^-come fairy, come fiend, you 
shall shew me that treasure; or confess 
yourself a knave and an impostor,, or, by 
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the faith of a, desperate and ruined man, 
Til fiend you where you shall see spirit* 
enough," 

The treasure-finder, trembling between 
his terror for the supernatural beings by 
whogi he supposed himself to be surround- 
ed, and for his life, which seemed to be at 
the mercy of a desperate man,' ceulAohly 
bring out, " Mine patron, this is not the 
allerbestmost usage. Consider, mine ho- 
ncrared sir, that de ^ktis"-~-** 
~ Here Edie, who began to enter into the 
tumour of the scene, uttered an extraor- 
Sinary howl, being an exaltation and 4 
prolongation of the mest debatable whis£ 
ifr which he was accustomed «to solicit 
Warily— Dousterswivei flung himself on 
bis fences, " Dear Sir Arthurs, let us *go, oxr, 
fct ime go ?* 

" No, you cheating stotendrei," laid jtbe 
knight, unsheathing 4he sword ^hiob he 
had brought for the purposeruf the «exor- 
cism, " that shift will itot serve you**- 
Monkbaros warned me long since of your 
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juggling praraks*-I will see this treasure 
before you lea*e this place, or I wilt have 
you confess yourself an impostor, or, by 
Heaven, Tit run this sword through you 
though all Cbe spirits of the dead should 
rise round us f 
"For de lofe of .Heaven be patient, 
mine honoured patron, arid you shall hafe 
ail de treasure as I knows of— yes— you 
shall indeed — but do not speak about de 
spirits—it makes them aftgry.* 

Edie Ochiltree here prepared himself to 
throw in another groan, but was restrain* 
ed by Lovel, who began to take a more 
serkws interest, as he observed the earnest 
and almost desperate demeanour of Sir 
Arthur. Dousterswivel having at once be* 
fere his eyes the fear of the foul fiend and 
the violence of Sir Arthur, played his part 
*of a cttnjuror extremely ill, hesitating to 
assume the degree of confidence necessary 
to deceive the latter, lest it should give 
offence to the invisible cause of his alarm. 
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-However,; after rolling feia tfyes, muttering 
awl, sputtering German exorcisms, wit* 
contortions of bit face awl person, rather 
flowing from the impulse; of terror than of 
meditated fraud, he. at length ; proceeded 
to a corner of the building where a Hat 
stone lay upon the ground, bearing upon 
its surface the effigy of au armed wa?rk>r 
in a recumbent posture, carved in bis-re- 
lief. He muttered to Sir. Arthur, " Mine 
patrons — it is here— Got safe us all !" 
: Sir Arthur, who, after the first moment 
.of his superstitious fear was over, seemed 
to have bent up all his faculties to the 
pitch of resolution necessary to Ci^ry on 
the adveuture, lent the adept ht* ;&s»i$t- 
aiice to turn over the stone, which, by 
nieans of a lever that- the adept .bad 
provided, their/ joift. force with difficulty 
effected. No supernatural light; butst 
forth from below to indicate, the subter- 
ranean treasury, ijor \yas l there any appa- 
rition of spirits, earthly oj? infernal* But 
when Dousterswivel had, with great tre~ 
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pidattou, struck a few strokes with a Mat- 
tock* and as hastily thrown out a shovel* 
f«l or two of earth, (for they came provi- 
ded with the tools necessary for digging,) 
something was heard to ring like the soand 
of> a falling piece of metal, and Douster- 
swivel, hastily catching up the substance 
which produced it, and which his shovel 
had thrown out along with the earth, ex- 
claimed, " On mine dear wort, mine pa- 
trons, dis is aH— it is indeed— I mean all 
we can do to-night/ —and he gazed round 
him with a cowering and fearful glance, 
as if to see from what corner the avenger 
ofchts imposture was to start forth. 

" Let me see it," said Sir Arthur ; and 
then repeated still more sternly, u I will 
bp satjsiied—I will judge by mine own 
eyeau'V He accordingly held the object 
to the Kght of the lan thorns It was a 
small q&se, or casket^— for Lovel could not 
at the distance exactly discern its shape, 
which, from the. baronets exclamation as 
he opened; it, he con olutted was filled with 

3 



Digitized by 



TOE ANTtMT4tt& 



torn. " Aye," said the Basoaet, « thk is 
being indeed hj good luck, and if it oxp$s# 
proportiftnaUnccesa vprt&alai^er venture, 
the venture ahalLbe wad** That si* tain* 
dred of GoldiewordV, a4dfd/to th^ ^Ihttr 
incumbent claim*, .must have been jra* 
indeed—If you think we can parry it by 
repeating this experiraenfr~a*pp<we when 
the moon next changes,— I will hazard the 
necessary advance, come by it : how imay*" 

" O mine goot patrons, do not .apeak 
about all dat," said Dousterawivel, " m 
just now/ but help me to put de ah tone 
to de rights, and let us-begonc our own 
ways." And accordingly, so soon as > the 
stone was replaced, be hurried Sir Arthur, 
who was now resigned once more, to his 
guidance, away from a spot where the 
German's guilty conscience and supei*t*» 
tious fears represented goblins as lurking 
behind each pillar with the purpose of 
punishing his treachery. 

« Saw any body e'er the like o*. thntr 
said Edte, when they had disappeared like 
8 
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shadows through th6 gate by which they' 
bad entered—" SaW ony creature living 
eter the Hk6 o^ that 4— But what can we 
do for that puir doited dievil of a knight- 
baronet P~Odd, he shewed muckle mair 
spunk, too, ttv&n 1 thought had been in 
him*- 1 thought he wad hae sent cauld 
iron through the vagabond— -Sir Arthur 
wasna half sae bauW at Bessie Vapron yon 
ttight^-i-bfet then his blood wasna up, and 
that makes an unco difference. I hae seen 
mtifiy a man wad hae felled another an' \ 
aager him, that wadna muekle hae liked 
relink against CrummieVhorn yon time. 
But tthatfe to be done?" 

I suppose,' 5 Said Loveli " his faitb in 
this fellow is entirely restored by this 
dseoep*HMl, which, unquestionably, he had 
a&aaged beforehand^ ■ * • 
; What! the filler?— Aye, aye-^trust 
him for that— they that hide kett best 
where to find— he wants to wile htm out 1 
&• Wa 4a*t guinea, and then escape to his * 
im fccmatty, the'lan&lo&per; I wad liked ' 

VOL. II. H * 
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w^el juqt (to fcegpaie in at tfce dipping* 
time, an4 giVp Jwjm * Jotttufef wi' toy 
pjft^rtaff* fr* wad Jbat te'Ofc i* (for ajboa- 
niton fPOWfa' the aukl, dead ai>6ot*^- 
B$X it'« ibest #a to be jaffc— fttKfciag dttaa 
gang by strength, bm jby Jfae guiding 0' 
the,gully— I'se be^idea wi'ttwae dayv" 
" Jfjha* if yea ahp^d wfqrm Mf OUr 

" Ou, I dupa j^r-ji^i^Jl^nifl and fife 
Arthur a#e lik«, and yfct tfugr'new UIkqch 
ttyejr— Monkbajsnt ia# wljde# inlueope wi' 
hjpk and whU^ Sir Afiftuf MR^Al 
ab^ujt bjp a*aJ>oat Wee *>'m^ 
barns is no that over wys in «oi»iB 
tbtn^a-rrke wad belit 3 bodfe J* *n 
a^\dRoffiam.c^u,As j^,C6> it, pr*4^*h^o 

* »WW <WF ^iWJ,itb#t Me .£& 
made about it. I hae,gttd hm $m§ J p M fT 
a qoaeriate o^j^jU g«jde f<argie:n*> But 

frft** a»d£e>^l^^ej*net*gfe' 
19 f^i^ ijp tb^r J^en^toilratt, M if 

^ifrtw? 9- Wi. Htti\. fatm 
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hafc day, an ye tell Hm about talcs o* 
Wallace, and Blind Harry, and Davie 
Lindsay, but ye maunna speak to him 
about ghaists or fairies, or spirits walking 
the earth, or the like o' that— he had near 
flung auld Caxon out o* the window amaist, 
(and he might just as weel hae flung awa? 
Ins best wig after him) for threeping he 
bad seen a ghaist at the Humlock-knowe. 
Ntnr, if tie ieas taking it up in this way, 
be wad set tip the totber's birse, and may- 
be do mair ill" nor good— he's done that 
twice or thrice about thae mine-warks— 
yb wad thought Sir Arthur had a pleasure 
nrgaun on w? them the deeper, the mair 
h't was warned against it by Monkbarns.* 
; « What say you Alien,* said Lovel, " to 
letting Miss Wardour know the circum- 
stance?* 

" Ou, piilr thing, how could she stop 
fcfcr father doing his pleasure ?— and, be- 
sides, what wad it help ?— -There's a sougK 
in the 1 country about that six hundred 
found*, And there's a writer chield in 
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Edinburgh has been driving the spur?row- 
els p* the law into Sir Arthur's sides up to 
the head to gar him pay it, and if he can- 
na, he maun gang to jail or flee the coun- : 
try. He's like a desperate iqan, and just, 
catches at this chance as a 9 he has left, to 
escape utter perdition ; so what .signifies . 
plaguing the puir lassie about what canna 
be helped?— And besides, to say the truth, 
I wadna like to tell the secret o' this place* 
It's unco convenient, ye see yoursel, to has 
a hiding-hole o' ane's ain, and .though I b,e , 
out o* the line o'needing ane een now> and 
trust in the power o' grace that I'll ueter 
do ony thing to need ane again* yet nae- 
body kens what temptation ane m$y b* 
gi'en ower to— and, to be brief, I (towxia } 
bide the thought of ony body kenning | 
about the place — they say, keep a thjag . 
seven years, and ye'll aye find a use far't 
— and maybe I may need the cove, either 
for mysel, or for some ither body." \ ' 

This argument, in which Edie Ochil- 
tree, notwithstanding his scraps of 
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Hty and <>f "divinity, seemed to take, per- 
haps ffdm old habit, a personal interest, 
could *iot be handsomely controverted by 
•Lovel, who Was at that moment reaping 
'the benefit of the secret of which* the old 
man appeared to be so jealous. 
1 Tfefo incident,- however, was of great 
*SerVie& to Lovd, as • diverting his mind 
-ftom-the urifrappy occurrence of the even- 
ing, and considerably rousing the energies 
%hich h&l been stupified by the first view 
of hU fealamity. He 1 reflected, that it by 
^ ; fa#fcn* n^ that a dan- 

? g^ous r #otitiil : must be a fatal one — that 
Iie*fcad freen hurrietf from the spot even 
iiefoifettoe 'surgfcon had expressed ahy opi- 
aftrti of Captain M«Intyre% situation — and 
that" he had duties on earth to perform, 
^even should the very worst be true, which, 
if they -cobld not restore his peace of mind 
&t sense of innocence, would furnish a mo- 
tive for enduring existence, and at the 
aame time render it a course of active be- 
jaevofence, 
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Such weie LoveL's feelings whet fee 
lour arrived, when, according tp>* Edie's 
calculation, who, by some train or process 
of his owa ia observing the- heavenly bo- 
dice stood ind«pejid<ait<)f the awiMaoee 
of a watch or timekeep^ U was fitting 
they should leave their biding pUoe* and 
betake themselves to the seaisbore, m *»» 
der to meet Litutqnant TaffriU nboa* *o- 
ebrding to appointment. 

They retreated i>y the mm passage 
which had admitted * them to the ftfiaj£» 
secret aeat of ob^pvat jo^ #^id whta -fbigr 
issued from the grotto into [tip, ^ood, *be 
fckds r which b^gao tofchirf, andf ip 
sing>, announced that the. dawn wa* ad- 
vanced. This w***Gn#m>ed by the ligfat 
and -amber clouds tb*t appeased; w tfcp 
sea so soon as their exit from tip copae 
(permitted then to view the horiacm. 
Morning, said to be friendly to the muse*, 
ha* probably obtained this character 
its effect upon the fancy and. feelings of 
mankind. Even to those who, like %&y$k 
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few»« Ipftlt a steeplefe aritfanxiens riigtir, 
the breeze of the dawn : brmgtf strength 
«b4 qutekfemtig botlh of mitttf afcd body. 
It? wis tfiereftote- witfc ( w*n**ed health and 3 
▼igoar that Lovel, guided by the trusty 
ttentlteftnt; bftsfeed away the dew- as' life 
ttavewed the dettn* wliieh divided 1 the 
Den of St Ruth* as the woods storrtttind*> 
i*g the tirins were popularly Called; from 
the sea*shofe. 

!• The firtt level bewn of tht sun, ar his 
b»i*toabt disk began to emerge from 1 the 
«*«aB, shot futt>up«m the Iflftle gtit-Brfg 
Which Was- laying- to in thfc offing— close' 
To tfce- shore the boat Was already waiting*, 
^Paflri I himself, with his naval cloak \mp- 
iped about? htm, seated' in the stern: Be 
jatriped ashore when he saW tfife niehdi- 
■ean^ and- Lovel approach; andj shaking 
the latter heartily by the hand, begged 
Hhh not' to be eaat : dtfwn; * M 'Intyre** 
wounds he sakh " was doabtftdy hat far 
<rr&m desperated Hla attention had got 
Lovely baggage privately tent on hoard 
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the brig; " and," he said, " he trusted 
that, if Lovel chose to stay with the ves*- 
sel, the penalty of a short cruUe would he 
the only disagreeable consequence pf his 
rencontre* As for himself, hi$ time and 
motions were a good deal at his own di** 
posal," he saifl, " excepting the necessary 
obligation of remaining on his station." . 

" We will talk of our further motions," 
said Lovel, " as we go on board." * 

Then turning to Edie, he endeavoured 
to put money into his hand.' I think," 
said Edie, as he tendered it back again* 
" the hal^ folk here have either 
daft, or they hae made a vow to ruin my 
trade, as they say ower muckle water 
drowns the miller* I hae bad m^ir gowd 
offered me within this twa or three weeks 
than I ever saw in my life afore, . Keep 
the siller, lad, ye'll hae need o'tTse warrant 
ye, and I hae nane— my claes is nae great 
things, and I get a blue-gown every yeaii 
and as mony siller-groats as the king, God 
bless him, is years auld— you and I senflS 
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the same master, y&ken, Captain TafFril— 
there's rising provided -for— and my m6ai 
and drink I get for the asking in mf 
rounds, or, at an orra time, I can gang a 
day without it, for I make it a rule never 
to piy for nane-^So that a* ftie siller I 
seed is jurf to buy tobacco and srieeshta,* 
and maybe a dram at a time in a cauld 
day, though I am nae dram-drinker to bef 
a gaberlunzie — Sae take back your notes, 
and just gie me a: lily*whife shilling."- : % 
* Upon these whims, which he imagined- 
intimately connected with the honour of 
bis vagabond profession, Edie was flint 
and adamant, not to be moved by rhetoric 
or entreaty, and therefore Lovel was un- 
der the necessity of again pocketing his 
intended bounty, and taking a friendly 
leave of the mendicant by shaking him 
by the hand, and assuring him of his cor* 
dial gratitude for the very important ser- 
vices which he had rendered him, recom- 
mending, at the same time, secrecy as to 
what they had that night witnessed.-*' 
h 2 
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M Ye needna doubt that,* said Qcb&te*; 
** I never telljd tales out o* yon coye in 
my life, though .away a fueer thriagl hae 
seen inV 

The boat fiow j>nt offi The old wan re- 
ftiained looking after it as it made fispidlx 
toward* tbe^hrig uwUr tb? ifijpd*^ pf si* 
* tou t) r» wers, and ,£*vel beheld hioa agakv 
w#ve bis bltf&boiraQt as a token. o£ fare*> 
well ere lie turned from h^J&xed po$tute, 
and beg^n to mave^lowity ajiopg, tine sands 
as if resuming b^ <;^rt^wry f^rafBbuia- 
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CHAPTER VII. 

Wiser Raymond,' as in his closet pent, 
JLMgfat'at 6tt£h tluugei untt adfCAtartonieh^ 
Wkm b«lf tetlands'are ip«at in gold** **»)*, 
Aid now his seoand hopeful flanc is broken 
But yet, if haply his third furnace hold, 
Devoteth all hfrpots and pans to gold. 

. Amvin WMirtfftet thfe adretitirres com- 
memorated in our last chapter, Mr OI<#- 
bttc*, i&soettdiag to his brfcttkfast-parlour, 
found that his womankind were not up6H 
duty, his ttttt*t no* made, atid the silver 
jug, which wont to r^fceiVe hfis Hbatkms 
of m*ta, not dtlfy aifetf foMts te^efrtioh. 

" This cewfgutided hetubraitred boy"— - 
b« Bfdd'lolriraself, 11 now that he beghis to 
get' out of dangtf 1 cai**6letate this lift 
Ho longet-WUl goes to sixes and sevens— 
•a universal saturnalia seems to be pro- 
claimed in my ptafcefM and erdetly family 
—I ask for my sister— no answer— I call, 
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I shout— I invocate my inmates by mote 
names than the Romans gave to their 
deities — At length, Jenny, whose shrill 
voice I have heard this half hour lilting 
in the tartarean regions of the kitchen, 
condescends to hear me, and reply, bnt 
without coming up stairs, so the copver* 
sation must be continued at the top of my 
lungs/— Here he again began to hollow 
aloud, " Jenny, where s Miss Oldbuck ?* 
" Miss Grizzy's in the captain's room," 
" Umph, X thought so— and where s my 
nie<;e?" 

" Miss Mary's making the captftini 
tea." : • 

" Umph, I supposed as much *g*mrn 
and where's Caxon ?" - .< . 

" Awa to the town about the captain's 
fowling-gun and his petting-dog." . 

" And who tt}e devil? to dreamy perir 
wig, you silly jade ?—w^en you knew that 
Miss Wardour and Sir Arthur were coming 
her$ early after breakfast, how could, yon 
let Caxop go on ftuch a Tomfool's. er% 
rand?" 
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: < Me ! what could I binder him ? your 
honour wadna hae us contradict the eap^ 
lain e'en now, and him raaybe cteeing ?" ■ 

« Dying !-rreh I— what ?*-h*a he bcc$ 
worse ?" .'■:./ 

<f Na, he's no nae waur that I ken of." • 
a * Then, he must be bettef-^-end what 
good is a dog and a gun to dor here, butt 
the one to destroy all my furniture, steal 
from, my larder, and perhaps worry the 
cat, and the other to shoot somebody 
through the head— he has had gunning 
and pistolling, enough to serve him one 
white, I should, think." 

Here Miss Oldbuck entered the parlour* 
at the door of which Oldbuck was carry-* 
ing on this, conversation, he bellowing 
down to Jenny, and she again, screaming 
upward in.rdpiy. " Dear brother," said the 
old lady, ".yell cry yoursel as hoarse as a 
<Sorbie-^is. that the way to skreigh when 
there's a sick parson in- the house ?* 

"-Upon my. word, the sick persons like 
to have aktheiMuse to himaelf. I haye 
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gone witboat my fcrfeifcfest, «d' aftf like 
to ganrithoat any wig add .'Itarart not, I 
suppose, pr cabrae to sty I feW dtiwr bttB* 
get or 00W, for fear of^istefbmg^ thfe tfefe 
gentleman, who lies six rooms c4£ and 
tirUo fetfe hfmrtlf i wrilttooagk ia awidfor 
bis^dag awl htegiiag tfaregb Aekfeltto I 
detest fttcb iroplewrcrtfs **eraince otf r el* 
dcr brc*Jier{ pctor WMsewatri, matched oat 
of the world *ana ffaifr of daakpJstitcaogiit 
k the Kitttefitttngtaw^Bat *thaT*igirii 
fies nothing*- 1 suppose I thai! be expect* 
ed by and by to lead) a band to carry 
Squire Hector out upm ttk' h€tet> wbik 
be in dul ges his apart *ttwu*Hfcfe^ro£eoaftie& 
by **u><rting my pigctos, ©r tay twkey*-^ 
3L think- any of: the ferwn*tm& a*e safe 
from him for xnvetttoile/* 

Misi M^Intyre naw* littered, and began 
tohetrfeftual roorwrogVUsk of arra»ginj| 
bar nncte?s breakfatf ; with the^Jertncsstf 
one wht> is f 6* fat* tnr netting about a 
task and U anxious mak*« up for lost 
tiro* But this did **t avail heiw * Tik* 
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care, y qu i#ly \t^a*to 
the fite— the botfte wHl hnrsWand I sup* 
pese you intend* t# rfedeoe die toast to a 
cinder as a banitroffering far Juno> et 
jrhat dp ye call her—the feaoale dogthere* 
vith some such Pantheon kind of mmame; 
that your wise brother has* in. his first me* 
s*#nts4»f nntttpre refleifib% ordered up a& 
a • fitting: inmate of my house, (L thank 
him J find meet oo&apany loaii the *€sto£ 
the womankind of my household in -their 
daily coevefisatioft and intercourse with 

- " Peer unclt^ don't he angry about thv 
poor epantel; abe 9 t bcea tied j up: at my 
brothere lodgings at Feu-port, and she'v 
hreke her. chain twice, and ooeee runiaegr 
down here to him; and yon would jmt 
fctvc its heatcthef aithfvl hioaat away from 
the door—it aeans as if ithad some sense* 
of poor Hector's miisfertun^ and wHi hard* 
Jjr stir from the door of his . room." 
* 14 Why, the? said Gaum , had gone to 
Fairport after bis dogand gun." 
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7 " O dear sir, tio— it was to fetch some 
dressings that were wanted, tad Hector* 
only wished him to bring out his giin, as! 
he was going to Fairport at any rate.' 1 * ; 
, Well, then, it is not altogether sdf 
foolish a business, Considering What a messf 
of womankind have been about it— Dress* 
ings, quotha?— and who is to dress my 
wigi-r-but I. suppose Jenny wilt under* 
take'Veotttinned the old bachelor^ look- 
ing at himself in the glass,—-" to ttfeke it 
somewhat decent— rand now tef us set to 
breakfast — with what appetite we may—* 
well may I aay to Hector as* Sir Isaac 
Newton did to his dog Diamond, when? 
the animal (I detest dogs) flung down the* 
taper among calculations which bad occu~ 
pied the philosopher for twenty years*, 
and consumed the whole mass of materials* 
**rDiamond, Diamond,: thou; titf le~knowes£ 
the mischief thou hast, dome !! 9 

" I assure you, sir, my rbtothep is quite 
sensible; of the rashness of h^own bebar 
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vioar, and allows that Mr Lovel behaved 
wry handsomely. 1 ' > • 
• 44 And much good that will do when he 
has frightened the lad out of the country 
—I tell thee, Mary, Hector's understand- 
ing, and 'fat* more that of feminity, is ina- 
dequate to comprehend the extent of the 
loss which be has occasioned to the pre- 
sent age and to posterity — auteum quidem 
°P US ~& poem on such a subject— with 
noteslftlustrative of all that is clear, and 
all that is dark ; and all that is neither 
dark nor clear, but hovers in dusky twi- 
light in the region of Caledonian antiqui- 
ties. I would have made the Celtic pane- 
gyrists look about them— Fin gal, as they 
conceitedly term Fin-Mac-Coul, should 
have disappeared before my search, rolling 
himself on his cloud like the spirit of La- 
da, Such an opportunity can hardly again 
occur to an ancient and grey-haired man 
~-#and to see it lost by the madcap spleen 
of a hot-headed boy I bat I Submit-rHea. 
ven's will be done/' 
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Thus continued the-Atttkpiafy *o w wO 
ifer, as: his sister expressed it, ditrkig the 
whole time of breakfast* while, despite of 
sugar . and honey* and all tbe caebfifo* e£ fe 
Scottish rooming tea-tabte, hia reifcctibna 
rendered the meal bitter to all ^trfce heard 
them. But they knew the nature ©I die 
.man. " Mombasa*?* bark," said lite 
Gciselda Qldhuok, » confidential inter- 
course with Miss Rebecca J^Jttwew^ 
" is muckle waur th^n hie bite*" ^P* * 
. He had suffered in iniiKl^^ 
hi&iy&phew was jn actual danger, ancLtaetar 
ielt himself at liberty! npen hia rotiasriing: 
.healthy to indulge in complaints rfespwit* 
ing the trouble he htefc betn put ft* and 
the interrufrtwm of hi* anikjaariim btewv 
Listened to* therefore, m M&^iftikm* 
leaaeby his niece and aifrter, he unloaded 
hia discontent \n suoh grumblingr tis 
have rehearsed, venting many a sa ro«* 
against womankind, soldiers, dogsv and 
funs, all which iftf pleneiltB^ a£ cnecrt^d^ 
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£0*4* aod tofflfnlfe » h© called thttn, lie 
professed fc» boJd in utter ftbeminatian* 

This expeetoftatiop of spleen weft sud- 
denly mterrupMd fey th* : noi*e of a eat- ^ 

without* whtthy sh*kiag, off all sut 
tallies* at the sound* Qldbuek raft nimbly 
down stain and stairs $er both operas 
iion* mese neeeseary* ere Ue<fauid reeetae 
Miss Wardour and her father at the door 
of bis jyaaioiu 

A <fftiktlgre4tii)$ passed on both «ide& 
And sff Arthur referring to hi* ppeviott* 
enquiries by letter and message* WfaeaV 
fid to be particularly informed of Captain 
M'frityre's health; 

" Better than heHe$erves, w wae the dtt- 
«ner ; " better than he deter vefe for dm? 
turbiug, u* with his vixen brawisj, a&d 
breaking God's peace and the IpngV^ ; 
. " The yoqng gentleman," Sie Arthur 
aaid) ct had been imprudent ; hut he trader* 
stood they were indebted to him for the 
4etectian of a sutpici?!* eihametar in the 
youUg man tovel." 
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- • 'f No more suspicious than his own-^ 
the young gentleman was a little foolish 
and headstrong, and refused to answer 
Hector's impertinentjnterrogatories— that 
is all. Lovel, Sir Arthur, knows how to 
chuse his confidants better— &ye, -Hffte 
Wardour, you may look atme— but*it : T& 
*rery trae~it was in my bosom that be 
deposited -the secret cause of his re^ictenoe 
at Fairport, and no stone should havfc 
-been left unturned on my part assist 
him in the pursuit to which he had dedfc 
cated himself." * « : - 

♦ Of* bearing this magnanimous dedarfr 
tion on the part of the old Antiquary, M«s 
-Wardour changed colour mere than once, 
and could hardly trust her dwft eats* For 
of all confidants to be selected- as the de- 
positary of love affairs, and such she na» I 
turally supposed must haire been the sub- 
ject of communication, (nexfr to Edie Geh» 
ihree) Oldbuck seemed the most uncouth 
and extraordinary; nor could. she suffr' 
ciently admire or fret at the extraordinary 



Digitized by 



I combination of. circumstances which thus^ 
threw a secret of such a delicate nature* 
into the possession of persons so unfitted » 
to- be entrusted with it She had ne$t to : 
fetr the mode of Oldbuck's entering up- 
oa, the affair with . her father, for such, , 
she doubted not, was his intention* She 
well knew, that the honest gentleman, 
however vehement in his prejudices, had 
-great- sympathy with those of others;* 
and she&ad to fear a most unpleasant ex- 
plosion, upon an t eciaircissement taking 
place between them. It was therefore 
with great anxiety that she heard her fa- 
ther request a private interviews and ob», 
served, Old bi*$k readily arise, and shew 
the way to his -library. She remained be- : 
hind, attempting to converse with the la- 
dies of Monkbarns, but with the distract* ; 
edofeeHngs of Magbeth; when compelled 
to disguise his evil conscience, by listening 
apd replying to the observations of the at- - 
tendant thanes upon the storm of the pre- 
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c^ftg n%ht* while hi* whole soul is upon 
the *U<6ieh to listen for the alarm of imir* 
der, which he knows nwst 1>e distantly 
raised by these who have entered the 
sleeping apartment of Duncan. But the 
conversation of the two virtuosi turned on 
a' subjefet very different firom that wfcieh 
M5w Wafdcmr Apprehended: 

* Mr Olttbuek^ said Sir Arttrtir, wfien 
they had! after a due exchange .^f eire- 
monies, fatrly seated themselves tn th* 
sanctum stnettrwn of the Antiquary,— 
" you, who know so much of my family 
matters, may probably be surprised at th# 
question* I am about put to you."* 

* Why, Sir Arthur* if te'rektest* mo- 
ney, 1 am very sdrry,- bat?— ~ 

It does relate to money matters, Mr 
OMbuekr 

Really then/ Mr Arthur," continued 4 ; 
the Antiquary, the present state of 
the : money-market— and stoeks btmg 
low 1, 4--i* ji 
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* Yok pistak* My meaning, Mr Old* 
buck," laid the Barowejt; «' J wished to 
ask your advice about laying o*t « large 
SBOi of Jijsmwy to. advantage/' 

av The devA f eocdaimed 4>h* Antiquary ; 
and, seosiUe that hit involuntary ejaeula- 
tien of nqoadicr «raa aot over and show ci- 
vil, ite-ppoaetded totality itby expressing 
his joy that Sir Arthur should have ft sum 
of mo*ey to Jay w4 wbefe the commodity 
Mas so. SMrcew * And as for the mode of 
employing it * jtaid he, pausing^ w the funds 
am faw at present, as I setd before, and 
tkeue a*e good tavgsrin* of land to be hed. 
But hajl you Mot better begin by clearing 
off iooMitfr^oes, 6i* Arthur There is 
the sum i% die personal frond — and the 
three notes of hand/— oowtmued he, ta* - 
king, out oS the tigfet-hfrnd drawer of his 
cabinet a certain red tnemomndum-boofc, * 
of whiefh Sir Airtfcur, from the experience 
of ibaroet f rpqiw«t appeals to k, abhorred ~ 
th&wy s%ht^* witb the interest there* 
on, amounting altogether to— let me see"— 

! 
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a To about a thousand pfendsj" *aid Sir 
Arthur hastily ; " you told me this amount 
the other day." 

" But there's another term's interest Sue 
since that, Sir Arthur, and it amounts (er- 
rors excepted) to eleV en hundred and thir- 
teen pounds, seven shillings, five pennies, 
and three-fourths of a penny sterling— but 
look over the summation yourself** 

"I dare say yon^re quite right, my dear • 
sir," said the Baronet) putting away the 
book with hishapd as one rejects the old* 
fashioned civility that presses food f uf>« 
you, after you; have eaten till you, nan- 1 
seate,— " perfectly right, I dare to say, and 
ii> the course of three days or tea* you shall 
have the full value— that is, if you shua* 
to accept it in bullion," ■ . ; ... ; r. 

, " Buljipn ! I suppose ysu ibeajL le§& 
What the 4euee! haf$ we. hit cms the win 1 
then at last ^-But what conld I do JW&k* > 
tbo^sanfd pounds worth* and upwtfdt* (A 
lejid ?^the former Abbpto of Tf oteowj 
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might have roofed their church, and mo- 
nastery with it indeed— but for me"— — . 

" By bullion, said the Baronet* " t 
mean the precious metals,— gold and sil- 
ver." 

" Aye I indeed ?— And from what Eldo- 
rado is this treasure to be imported ?" 

" Not far from hence," said Sir Arthur, 
significantly; "and, now I think of it, 
you shall see the whole process on one 
small condition*" 

" And what is that?* craved the Anti- 
quary. 

" Why, it will be necessary for you to 
give me your friendly assistance, by ad- 
vancing one hundred pounds or there- 
abouts." 

Mr Oldbuck, who had already been 
grasping in idea the sum, principal and 
interest, of a debt which he had long re- 
garded as well nigh desperate, was so 
much astounded at the tables being so un- 
expectedly turned upon him, that he could 

vol. n. i 
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only re-echo, in an accent of woe and sur* 
prise, the words, " Advance pne hundred 
pounds !" 

" Yes, my good sir/' continued Sir A*? 
thur; u but upon the best possible seciw 
rity of being repaid in. the cqurse of two 
or three days." 

There was a pause — either Qld|iiick's 
nether-jaw had not recovered its positioa 
so as to enable him to utter a negative^ 
or his curiosity kept him silent. 

is I would not propose to yoji,^ con- 
tinued Sir Arthur, " to oblige me tfju^ 
far, if I did not possess actual proofs of 
the reality pf those expectations which I 
now hold out to you. And, I 39 sure you, 
Mr Oldbuck, that in entering fully %gon 
this topic, it is l^y^ufpoje to ^ew mj 
conficfcnce in you, aqd my sense of yfliu 
kindness on many former occasion." . 

Mr Oldbuck prpf^ssed his 5e^e t o^ ob- 
ligation but carefully avoided 9>ix^itting 
himself by t any promise qf further aspiftr 
ance. 
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u Mr Bousterswivel," said Sir Arthur, 
"having discovered" 

Here Oldbuck broke in, his eyes spark- 
ling with indignation. " Sir Arthur, I have 
so often warned you of the knavery of 
that rascally quack, that I wonder you 
should quote bim to -me." 
't- < ^BntU$ten~iUt^n : ^intcrrapted Sir Ar- 
thur in bis turn, <f it will do you no harm. 
In short, JDousterswivel persuaded me to 
witness an expetfihent which he made in 
the ruins of St Ruth— and what do you 
think we found T 9 

" Another spring of water, I suppose, 
of which the r6gue had beforehand taken 
care to ascertain the situation and source.'* 

"'NO, indded-^-.a casket of gold and* 
silver coins— here. they are;" 
. With that, Sir Arthur drew from his 
pocket a [large raitfsi horn, with a copper' 
co ve*v jContaining a considerable quantity 
of coins, chiefly silver, but with a fevr 
g#ld pieces intermixed* ; The Antiquary's 
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eyes glistened as he eagerly spread them 

out on the table. 
♦ 

" Upon my word— Scotch, English, and 
foreign coins* of the fifteenth and six- 
teenth centuries, and some of them rari— 
€t rar tores— etiam rarissimi! Here is the 
bonnet-piece of James V, — the unicorn of 
James IL— aye, and the gold testoon of 
Queen Mary, with her head and the 
Dauphin's— And these were really found 
in the ruins of St Ruth ?" 

" Most assuredly— my eyes witnessed 

it » 

" Well," replied Oldbuck, " but you 
must tell me the when — the where— the 
how" — - . 

" The when," answered Sir Arthur, 
" was at midnight the last full moon— the 
where, as I have told you, in the ruins of 
St Ruth's priory — the how, was by a noc- 
turnal experiment of Doiwterewivel ac- 
companied only by myself." . . 1 
; " Indeed !" said Oldbuck, " and what 
meant of discovery did you employ T 
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* Ottly a simple suffumigation," said the 
JBaronet, " accompanied by availing our ; 
selves of the suitable planetary hour/ 9 

Simple suffumigation ? simple non* 
sensification — planetary hour? planetary 
fiddlestick— Sapiens dominabitur astris.-~ 
My dear Sir Arthur, that fellow has made 
a gull of you. above ground and under 
ground, and he would have made a gull 
of you in the air too if he had been by 
when you was craned up the devil's turn- 
pike yonder at HalkeUhead— to be sure, 
the transformation would have been then 
peculiarly apropos" 

1 " Well, Mr OldbucVl am obliged to 
you for your indifferent opinion of my 
discernment; but I think you will give 
me credit for havipg seen what I say I 
Saw;" 

" Certainly, Sir Arthur 9 n said the Antt* 
quary r " to this extent at least, that I 
know §ir Arthur Wardour will not say he 
. Mtw any thing but what he thought h« 
saw.". ' : ■ * 
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>; !' Well then," .repKedU* Btai*et£ * as 
ihere 13 a Heaven above ii^ M^OMfaw^ 
I saw, with my own eyes, tfaete coins^ dug 
. out of the chancel of Sfe Ruth at mid* 
nightrr And as. . to Dousters wivel, . though 
the di&oo v.ery be ^ tj\riin# tor fata^oience,; yd 
to tell the trutb,;I do n©t tttinfcbe would 
hafve hid firmness of mind to have gone 
through with it if I had not been beside 

him," i :* : . ; 

- "Aye! Indeed?" said OkHmckv in the 
tone used when one wishes to hear thfe 
end of * story before making any com* 
merit. 

^ Yes* truly/ 1 continued Sir A^thUr, «I 
assure yon I was upon my guatd-HWie did 
hear some very uncommon sounds, thai 
is certain, proceeding ftdfti art»ng> the 
ruins.* 

^O^oadidr saW.Oidbuet; "aha* 
complice hid among thcra, I suppose V * ; 

" Not a jofe* said the Baronet ; " the 
sounds, though of a hideous and preterna- 
tural character, rather resembled those of 
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k man who sneezes violently than any 
other— one deep groan I certainly heard 
besides— and; Dousterswivel assures me, 
flfat W behelct the spirit Peolphan, the 
Great Hunter of the North, (look for him 
in your Nicolus Remigius, or Petrus Thy- 
tKiiSy Mr Oldbuck,) who mimicked the 
motioft of snuff- taking and its effects." 

" These indications, however singular 
as proceeding from such a personage, seem 
tb ttkve been apropos to the matter," said 
the Antiquary; " for you iee the case, 
which includes these coins, has all the ap» 
pearance of being an old-fashioned Scot* 
itah snuff-mill. But you persevered, in 
spite of the terrors of this sneezing gob* 
fin?" 

" Why, I think it probable that a man 
of inferior sinse or consequence might 
hive given way; but I was jealous of an 
imposture, conscious of the duty I owed 
to my family in maintaining my courage 
under every contingence, and therefore I 
compdiUd Dousterswivel, by actual and 
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violent threats, to proceed with what 
was about to do ; and, sir, the proof of 
his skill and honesty is this parcel of gold 
and silver pieces, out of which I beg you 
to select such coins or medals as will be?t 
* $uit your,, collection," 
. " Why, Sir Arthur, since you ire sq 
good, and on condition you . will permit 
me to mark the value, according; to Pin- 
kerton's catalogue and appreciation, agains$ 
your account in my red book, I will with 
pleasure select ,, ——7 v a 
. " Nay/ said Sir Arthur Warder, « t 
jlo not mean you should consider them as 
any thing but a gift of friendship, a^4 
least of all would I stand by the valua^QQ 
of your friend Pinker ton, who has impugn- 
ed the ancient and trustworthy authori? 
ties, upon which, as upon venerable aq4 
moss-grown pillars, the credit of Scottish 
antiquities reposed," 

" Aye, aye," rejoined Oldbuck, " you 
mean, I suppose, Mair and Boege, the 
Jachin and Boaz, not of history/ but of 
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fclsifitfation and forgery. And for all you 
I have told, me, I look on your friend Dous- 
tcrswivel to be .as apocryphal as any of 

them." 

« Why, then, Mr Oldbuck," said Sir 
Arthur, " not to awaken old disputes, I 
suppose you think, that because I believe 
m the ancient history of my country, I 
khvfe neither eyes nor ears to ascertain 
what modern events pass before me ?" 
" Pardon me, Sir Arthur," rejoined the 
I Antiquary, " but I consider all the affec- 
tation of terror, which this worthy gentle- 
man, your coadjutor, chose to play off, as 
being merely one part of his trick or mys- 
tery* And, with respect to the gold or sil- 
ver coins, they are so mixed and mingled 
in country and date, that I cannot suppose 
they could be any genuine hoard, and ra- 
ther suppose them to be 'like the purses 
upon the table of Hudihras's lawyer--* 

— — Money placed for show,, 
like nest-eggs, to make clients lay, 
Ani for his false opinions pay.— 

I 2 
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It is the. trick of all professions, my dear 
Sir Arthur. Pray, may I a*k you how 
much this discovery cost yon ?" 

" About ten guineas." 

" And you have gaiitfed what is eqaiva* 
lent to twenty in actual bullion, and 
nay be perhaps worth is much mora tp 
such fools as ourselves* who are willing tf 
pay for curiosity. This, was allowing you 
a tempting profit on the first hazard, I 
must needs admit. And what is the next 
venture he proposes . ^ 

" An hundred ahd fifty pounds } I bays 
given him one-thiW <part of the mqnsy, 
and I thought it likely you might assist 
me with the balance*" 

" I should think that thitf cannot fa 
meant as a patting blow-Uii is not of 
weight and importance sufficient'; he will 
probably let us win this hand also, as 
sharpers manage a raw gamester— Sir Ar- 
thur, I hope you believe I would serve 
you?" 

" Certainly, Mr Oldbttck; I think my 
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Confidence in you on these occasibns leaves 
no room to doubt it." 

" Well, theft, allovtr me to speak to Dous- 
teriwlvd. If the money Can Be advanced 
BseftfHy &hd advantageously for you, why, 
fo^old neighbourhood^ sake, you shall not 
tfahtit; but ify a4 I think, l ean recover 
tbe tttastife for you without making such 
ate advance, you Will, I presume, have no 
objection?" 

'* Unquestionably, I can have none 
whatever" ' 

* Theft, tfhdre is Douste'rsttivel ?" "con- 
tiflttetf tl* AntiqAaty. 

* To tell yoiu the truth, he is in my 
carriage below ; but knowing your preju-J 
difce against him"-*-^— 

" u l thank Heaven, I am not prejudiced 
against any man, Sir Arthur; it is systems, 
not individuals, that incur my reproba- 
tion." He rang the bell. €t Jenny, Sir 
Arthur and I offer our compliments to 
Mr Dousterswivel, the gentleman in Sir 
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Arthurs carriage, and beg to have the 
pleasure of speaking with him here." 

Jenny departed and delivered her mes- 
sage. It had been by no means, a part of 
the project of Dousterswivet to let Mr 
Oldbuck into his supposed, mystery. He 
had relied upon Sir Arthur obtaining the 
necessary accommodation without any dis- 
cussion as to the nature of the application, 
and only waited below with the purpose 
of possessing himself of the deposit as soon 
as possible, for he foresaw that his career 
was drawing to a close.' But when sum- 
moned to the presence of Sir Arthur aud 
Mr Oldbuck, he resolved gallantly to put 
confidence in his powers of impudence, of 
which, the reader may have observed, lua 
natural share was very liberal. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

■ And this Doctor, 

Your sooty smoky-bearded compeer, be 
Will dose you so much gold in a bolfs head, 
And, on a turn, convey in the stead another 
- With sublimed mercury, that shall burst i 9 the heat, 
And all iy out infumo 

The Alchemist. 

}■ " How do you do, goot Mr Oldenbuck? 
and I do hope your young gentleman, Cap- 
tain M'Inty re, is getting better again ?-<- 
Ach ! it is a bat business when young gen- 
tlemens will put lead balls into each other's 
body." 

' " Lead adventures of all kinds are very 
precarious, Mr Dousterswivel ; but l am 
happy to learn/' continued the Antiquary, 

" from my friend, Sir Arthur, that you 



Digitized by 



THE AKTIfttJART, 



have taken up a better trade, and became 
a discoverer of gold." 

" Ach, MrOldenbuck, mine goot and 
honoured patron should , not have told a 
word about dat little matter ; for, though 
I have all the reliance— yes, indeed* on 
goot Mr Oldenbuck's prudence and dis- 
cretion, and his great friendship for . Sir 
Arthur Wardour— yet, ray heavens! it is 
an great ponderous secret" 

" More ponderous than any of the me- 
tal we shall make by.it, I fear," answered 
Oldbuck. - 

" Dat is just as you shall have de faith 
and de patience for de grand ^p^ribent 
— If yo« join wid Sir Arthur, a* W^ii pttt 
one hundred and fifty—see hire **** 
fifty in your dirty ¥mt$cttt* baiiW-noW^ 
you put one other inkAd&id and Mtf riffa 
dirty notes, and you shall have de pare { 
gokt and atlver, I. cannot tell bdw touch." 

Not ahy one for you, I beiteve, ,> 
said the Antiquary. " But hark y6U, Mr 
Dcrosterswivcl, suppose, without trou- | 

i 
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Mifrg this same sneering, spirit with any, 
farther fumigations, we should go in a 
body* aid having fair day-light and Air 
good . conscietoes to befriend us^ using* 
no other conjuring implements than good 
substantial pick*axfcs and shovels,, fairly; 
trench the area of the chancel , in the ruin* 
of St Ruth, from one end to the other, 
and so ascertain the existence of this sup* 
pofed treasure; without putting ourselves 
to any farther expeoce : the ruins belong 
to Sir Arthur himself/ so there can be no 
objection. Do you think we shall sue* 
oeed in this way of managing the mat* 

" Bah !-:you will) not find one copper 
thiii)ble— But Sir Arthur wilf da his plea* 
shurerrl lure shewed bim how it is pos- 
sible— very possiblei-Jtohave die great sumi 
of money for his: occasions— I have shewed 
Mm^e real experiment— If he likes not to 
believe, goot Mr OMenbuck, it is nothing 
to Herman Dkmatertlviveh-he only teses 



Digitized by 



36* TKt ANtlWAttr. 



dc money and de gold and de silvers— that 

Sir Arthur Wardour cast an intimida- 
ted glance at Oldbuck, who, especially 
when present, held, notwithstanding their 
frequent difference of opinion, no ordi- 
nary influence over his. sentiments. In 
truth, the Baronet felt what he would not 
willingly have acknowledged, that his ge- 
nius stood rebuked before that of the An* 
tiquary. He respected him as a shrewd, 
penetrating, sarcastic character, feared hts 
satire, and had some confidence in the ge- 
neral soundness of his opinions. He there* 
fore looked at him as if desiring his leave 
before indulging his credulity. Douster* 
swivel saw he was in danger of losing his 
dupe, unless he could make some favoura- 
ble impression on the adviser. 

" 1 know, my goot* Mr Qldenbuok, H il 
ene vanity to speak to you about de spirit 
and de goblin. But look, at this curiod 
horn ; I know you know de l curiasity of 

11 ... < x 
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ajl countries, and haw de great Olden* 
burgh horn, as they keep still in de 
Museum at Copenhagen, was given to de 
Duke of Oldenburgh by one female spirit 
of de wood. ' Now I could not put one 
trick on you if I were willing, you wh(o 
know all de curiosity so well/ and dere it 
is de horn full of coins — if it had been a 
box, or case) I would have said nothing/ 9 
" Being a horn," said OJdbuck, " does 
indeed strengthen your argument It was 
an implement of nature's fashioning, and 
therefore much used among riide nations, 
g^thoqgh it may be the metaphorical horn. 
i$ more frequent in proportion to the pro- 
gress of civilization. And this present 
i horn," he continued, rubbing it upon his 
s|eeve, t( is a curious and venerable re- 
JiqUe, and no doubt was intended to prove 
$ cornucopia, or horn of plenty, to some 
one" or other, but whether to the adept or 
his patron may be justly doqbted." ; 
. "Weil, ^r Oldenbuck, I^(ty<m*tiU 
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hard of beifcf^btit Icr me «*we>y<*H de 
nioi^h undeptood de 

; " Let us leave talking of the tnagitH- 
riwn, Mr DousteisWivet, and thinks' tUi- 
tie about the magistrate*' - Are ytHk afrafre 
that this occupation- of your* is against 
the law of Scotland, and that both Sit 
Arthur and myself aire in the camttiimdta 
of the peace ?* 

" Mme Heaven ! and -what d* dat'ta de 
purpose when I am* doing yon ^1 de gbot 
I can?' * - ■ / • 

" Why, you must know/that when thk 
legislature abolished the cruel laws againftt 
witchcraft, they had no hope of destroy^ 
ing th$ superstitious feelings of bumfttftly 
on wiqch such chimeras had been ftfUft& 
ed, and to prevent those feelings frond be- 
ing tempered with by artful and design* 
ing persons, it is enacted* by aHfl* of 
George the Second, chap. 5. that whosoever 
shall pretend, by his alleged skilV » aay 
qccult or crafty science, to dfaoover such 
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goods' as are lout, stolen! or concealed; he 
shall suffer punishment by pUlftty ami im- 
prisonment as a common cfreat and im- 
postor." 

<V And is dat de laws ?" asked Doubttr* 
swivel, with some agitation. 

" Thyself shall see theact/ 9 Teptied the 
Antiquary*- • 

" Den, gentlemens, I shall take my 
leave of you, dat is all ; I do not like to 
stand on your what yo»-oaltp511ory— it is 
very bad way to take de air, I think ; and 
I^da not 4ike yonr prisons na more, where 
due canbot take de air at ailh* 

" If such be your taste, Mr Dousterswl* 
vel, I advise you to stay where you are, for 
I cannot' let, you go, unless it be in the so* 
ojdty of a constable ; and; moreover, lex* 
ptert you wilt attend us juat now to the 
rains ,of St th, audi point out the place 
wbfef e ybn propose to find this treasure/' 

" Mine heaven! Mr Gldenbuck, what 
ufeage is this to your old friend, when 1 
tell you so plain as I can speak, dat if you 
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go now, you wiU get not so mufih t? ea&ure 
as one poor shabby sixpence?" . 

" I will try, the experiment, however, 
and you shall be dealt with according to 
its success,— always with Sir Arthur's per- 
mission^ 

Sir Arthur, during this investigation, 
had looked extremely embarrassed, and, 
to use a vulgar, but expressive phrase* 
chop-fallen. Old buck's obstinate disbe- 
lief led him strongly to suspect the im- 
postureof Dousterswivel, and the adept'* 
mode of keeping his, ground was less re* 
solute than he bad expected, Yet he did 
not entirely give him up* . 

" Mr Oldbuqk /' said the .Baronet, " y6u 
do Mr Dousterswivel less than justice. : Be 
has undertaken to make this discovery by 
the use of his art, and by applying charac- 
ters descriptive of the Intelligences -presi- 
ding over the planetary hour in which the 
experiment is to be madje; and you require , 
big) toprooeed, under p/uaof pupishipeav 
without allowing him the use of aoy of (he 
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preliminaries which he considers as the 
means of procuring success/* 1 f 
^ I did not s£y that exactly— I only re-^ 
quired him to be present when we make 
the search, and not to leave us during the 
interval. I fear he may have some intel- 
ligence with the Intelligences you talk of, 
and that whatever may be now hidden at 
Saint Ruth may disappear before we get 
there/ 1 

*_ " Well, gentlemens," said Dousterswi- 
vel sullenly, " I will Make no objections to 
go with you ; but I tell you beforehand, 
you shall not find so much of any thing 
as shall be worth your going twenty yard 
from your own gate;* 

" We will put that to a fair trial,^ said 
the Antiquary; and the Baronet's equip* 
age -being ordered/ Miss Wardour recei- 
ved an intimation from her father, that 
she was to remain at Monkbarns until his 1 
return from an airing. The' young - lady' 
was somewhat at a loss how to reconcile 
this direction with the communication' 
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Which she supposed must have passed be* 
tween Sir Arthur and. the Antiquary, but 
she yvas compelled* for the present* to re- 
main w a most unpleasant state of $lis» 
pense. 

The journey pf the treasure-seekers was 
m$la?choly enough. DoustersWtvel main- 
tained a, sulky silence) brooding at oboe 
over disappointed expectation and tfce risk 
of punishment ; Sir Arthur, whose goldeft 
dre^ t M i heep gradu^ily frdiqg *way, 
surveyjod^iu.gjftoiny prflipecfy tfo&.< intend? 
in g difficaitie^ of fc^s illusion } /afldiOWh | 
bucjt, yrho perceived that his haying so \ 
far interfered in his neighbour V affaitt 
gave him a right to expect some aotifti ! 
and efficient assistance, sadljr ppndewd'to 
what extent jt would be necess^y todra* 
open th* strings of bis pyrse. Thus eaqb 
heiqg wrapped in bp own unpleasant 
min^ions, there was hardty a word smd 
either side, until they reached the Four 
Horse^shoff, by wfych sign theUttUian 
was distinguished, Thny, procured at thi» 
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phce the necessary wittaoce and imple- 
ments for digging, «pd, while they w«re 
busy about those prestations, were sud* 
<M^j»HWWi bytheold beggar, Edie Och- 
iltree. ; 

"Aha, old t?ne.jiffi»y # ! ?, :Mid OMbuck, 
when he badheaud" The JLprd bless your 
honour, and long life to you — weel plea* 
s$d am I. to hear that young Captain Mln- 
tyjre is like to be pa his legs again f uftc— 
Think on your fOQt beadsman the day." 

" \Vhy, thou baat nejv^r pome to Monk- 
bar^ s*ipqe ,l% v pnril$ by rock ai*d flood— 
hw * spjnething> for thee* to buy swiff/'— 
and, fumbling for his purse, he pulled out 
at.t^e, same ftiixe tbe hefta whicfa inclosed 

tbftffOIAfcn , < -.\ : • 

- " Ayejjwditherei something to pit it 
in/' said the mendicant, eyeing the'T&rafa 
hoyp.-*-ff jtljfrt loom's, an auld acquaintance 
o' mine. I, could take piy aitb tt> th»t 
spee&hwg-Daull ainaqg a thousand— I c*r^ 
riedjit^ mo»y frytyt* tflU Jttflfered H for 

. S 
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this tin ane wi' auld George Glen, the daW* 
mer and sinker, when he took a fancy tilft 
doun at Glen-Withershins yonder/' 

" Aye ! indeed ?" said Oldbuck,— " so 
you exchanged it with a miner? but I 
presume you never saw it so well Sited 
before and, opening it, he showed the 
coins. 

" Troth, ye may swear that, Moakbarns 
'When it was mine it ne'er had abune the 
like o' saxpenny worth o' black rappee in t 
at ance; but I reckon yell be gaun to 
make an antic o't* as ye hae dune wi' roony 
an orra thing besides. Odd, 1 wish oojr 
body wad make an antic o* me j but mony 
ane will find worth in auld bits o' capper 
and horn and aim, that care unco little 
about an auld carle o' their country and 
kind.*' 

" You may now guess," said Oldbuck, 
turning to Sir Arthur, " to whose good 
offices you were indebted the other night 
To trace this cornucopia of yours to a 
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miner is bringing it pretty mar a friend 
oof ours— I hope we shall be as successful 
this morning without paying for it/ 1 

* Ant) whare is your honours gaun the 
day,* said the mendicant, wi' a* you* 
Iptcks and shook ?— Odd, this will be some 

your tricks, Monkfearns; ye'll be for 
winding some o' the auld monks down 
toy yonder out o* their grates afore they 
hear the last call— but ¥*e follow ye at 
0ny rate, and see what ye make oV 

The party soon arrived at the ruins of 
the friary** and, having gained the chancel, 
Ytobd still to consider what course they 
Were to pursue next. The Antiquary, 
mean time, addressed the adept* 
* Pray, Mr Dousteiwivel, what is your 
advice in this mat«et Sha*l we fca ve 
most likelihood of success if we dig from 
4tot to west, or from west to east ?— or 
will you afssist us With your triangular 
<*i*l<of Mayjdew, or with yow divrtHrig- 
jr&& ctf w»ifiches4iaeel ? Or will you have 
the goodness to supply us with a few 

vojl, 11.. K 



Digitized by 



#18 >TH£ ANTIQUAEY* 

thumping blustering terms of art, which, 
if they fail in our present service, may be 
useful to those who have not the happi- 
ness to be bachelors, to still their brawling 
chiidfcn withal? 1 ; 

" Mr Oldenbuck," said Doutterswivei 
doggedly, " I have told ydu Already you 
will make no good wprk at all, and I wHl 
find some way of mine own to thank you 
for your civilities to me — yes, indeed/' 

" If your honours are thinking of tiriing 
the floor/ 9 said/old Edie, 11 and wad but tak 
a puir body's advice, I wduld begin below 
that muckle stane that has the man there 
streekit out upon his back in the midst 
o't." i 

" I have some reason for thinking fa- 
vourably of that plan myself,", said the 
Baronet. 

" And I have nothing to say agaiast 
it," said Oldbuck; " it was not unusual 
to hide treasure in the tombs of the de- 
ceased — many instances might be quoted 
of that from Bartholinus and others." 
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- ,T^e tomb-stoije, the. same blheath which 
the coins had been found by' Sir Arthur 
pnd the German, was once more forced 
^sicje, and the. earth gave easy way to the 
spade* 

• . " ItVtravelTd cjarth that/' said Edie, 
" it houks sae eithly — I ken it weel, for 
an<?e I wrought a simmer wi' auld Will 
Winnejtt) tfre bcdral, and howkit mair 
graves than ane in my day; but I left 
Um in wintjer, for it was unco cauld wark; 
and tbpn it came a green Yule, and the 
fftlk died thick and fast — for ye ken a 
green Yule makes a fat kirk-yard— and I 
never dowed to bide a. hard turn o' wark 
in my life — sae aff I gaed, and left Will 
to delve his last dwellings by himsel for 
Edie." 

The diggers were now so far advanced 
in their labours as to discover that the 
sides of the grave which they were clear* 
ing out had been originally secured by 
jfipwr walls of freestone, forming a paral* 
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leHogram, for the reception, probably, of 
the coffin* 

, "It is worth while proceeding in *ror 
labours," said the Antiquary to Sir Arthur* 
" were it but for curiosity's sake. I woo* 
der on whose sepulchre they bave bestow- 
ed such uncommon pains." 

" The arms dn the shield,? said Sir Ar- 
thur, and sighed as he spoke it, f* are the 
same with those on Mistfcof's toW^f, sup- 
posed to have b*en built by Malcolm the 
usurper. No man knew Where he was 
buried, and there is aft eld prophecy in 
-tour family, that bodes us no good when 
his grave shall be discovered." 

« c I wot," said the beggar, U I hate ofr 
ten beard that when I was a bairn, 

" If Malcolm the Misticot's grave were fiin% 
The lands of Knockwinnock are lost aid won,* 1 

Oldbuek, with bis spectacles on fed 
Hose, had already kndlt '£o*#n oh the 
monutrfemv and waft tracing, partty with 
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W*eyft> partly with hit finger, the mould- 
ered device* upon the effigy *f the deee** 
sed wwrnto* € * It is: the Kwckwift»ock; 
arms ware tirioiigb," he exdaimed, M quar- 
terly with the coat of Wardour^ 

« Richard, called the Red-handed War* 
dour, married Sybil Knockwinnock, the 
heiress of the Saxon family*, ami by that 
alliance,'' said Sir Arthur, " brought the 
castle and estate into the name of War- 
dour, in the year of God 1 150*" 
. '* Very true, Sir Arthur, *nd here is the 
baton-ainister, the mark of illegitimacy, 
extended diagonally through both coats 
upon the shield. Where can our eyes 
have been, that they did not see this cu- 
rious immumeut before ?" 

€i Na, Whare was the through-statie, that 
it didaa come before our een till e'now ?" 
said Ochiltree ; " for I hae ken'd this fculd 
kirk, man and bairn, for saxty lang years, 
and I acfer noticed it afore, and it's nae si$ 
mote neither but what ane might see it in 
their paratoh*" 
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All were now induced to tax their me- 
mory as to the former state of the* ruin* 
in that corner of the chancel, and alt 
agreed in recollecting a considerable pile 
of rubbish which must have been removed 
atod spread abroad in order to make the 
tomb visible. Sir Arthur might, - indeed, 
have remembered seeing the monument on 
the former occasion, but his mind was too 
much agitated to attend to the circum- 
stance as a novelty. 

While the assistants were engaged in * 
these recollections and discussions, the 
workmen proceeded with their labour, 
lliey had already dug to the depth of 
nearly five feet, and as the flinging out 
the soil became more and more difficulty 
they began at length to tire of the job. ' 

" We're down to the till now, 1 * said onfc j 
of them, u and the ne'er a coffin or ony ; 
thing else is here — some cunninger chiefr 
been afore us, I reckon and the labourer 
scrambled out of the grave. 

u Hout, lad/ 9 said Edie, getting down 
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in his room, " let me try my hand for an 
auld bedral— ye're gude seekers but ill 
finders." 

So soon as he got into the grave he 
struck his pike-staff forcibly down— it en- 
countered resistance in its descent, and 
the beggar exclaimed, like a Scotch school- 
boy when he finds any thing, " Nae hal- 
vers and quarters — hale o' mine ain and 
nane o* my neighbours." 

Every body, from the dejected Baronet 
< to the sullen adept, now caught the spirit 
of curiosity, crowded round the grave, 
and would have jumped into it could its 
space have contained them. The labour- 
ers, who had begun to flag in their mono- 
tonous and apparently hopeless tank, now 
resumed their tools, and plied them with 
all the ardour of expectation. Their sho- 
vels soon grated upon a hard wooden sur- 
face, which, as the earth was cleared away, 
assumed the distinct form of a chest, but 
greatly smaller than a. coffin. Now all 
hands were at work to heave it out of the 
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grave, and all voice*, as it was raised, pre* j 
claimed its weight and augured its value. | 
They were not mistaken. j 

When the chest or box was placed on 
the surfacei and the lid forced up bj a ! 
pick-axe, there was displayed first a coarse j 
canvas cover, then a quantity of oakum, 
and beneath that a quantity of ingots of 
silver* A general exclamation hailed a dis- 
covery so surprising and unexpected. The. 
Baronet threw his hands and eyes up toHaa- 
ven, with the silent rapture of one who is de- 
livered from inexpressible distress of mind. 
Oldbuck, almost unable to credit his eyes, 
lifted one piece of silver after another. 
There was neither inscription nor stamp 
upon them, excepting one, which seemed 
to 'be Spanish, tie could have no doubt 
of the purity and great value of the trea- 
sure before him. Still, however, removing 
p^ece by piece, he examined row by row,, 
expiring to discover that the lower layers 
were. of. inferior value; but he could per- 
ceive no difference ia this respect, and 
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found himself compelled tq admit, tliatf 
Sir Arthur had possessed himself of bul- 
lion tp the value perhaps of a thousand 
pounds sterling. Sir Arthur now pro-? 
snised the assistants a handsome recom- 
pense for their trouble, and began to busy 
himself about the mode of conveying thit 
rich windfal to the Castle of Knockwin- 
nock, when the adept, recovering from 
his surprise, which had equalled that ex- 
hibited by any other individual of the 
party, twitched his skeve, and having of- 
fered his humble congratulations, turned: 
next to Oldbuck with an air of triumph* 

" I did tell you, ray goot friend, Mr Old- 
enbuck, dat I was to seek opportunity, to 
thank you for your civility.; now do you 
not think I have found oUt vary gpot way 
to return thank ?" * 

" Why, Mr Dousterswivel, do you pre- 
tend to have had any hand in our good suc- 
cess ?— You forget you refused us all aid of 
your science, man. And you are here with? 
out your weapons that should have fought; 



Digitized by 



Jt6 THE ANTIQUARY* 



the battle which you pretend to have gain- 
ed in our behalf. You have used neither 
charm, lamen, sigil, talisman, spell, chrys- 
tal, pentacle, magic mirror, or geomantic 
figure. Where be your periapts, and your 
abracadabras, man r your May-fearn, your 
Vervain, 

. 41 Tour toad, your crow, your dragon, and your panther. 
Your sun, your moon, your firmament, your adrop, 
Yonr Lato, Azoch, Zernicb, Chibrit, Heautarit, 
With all your broths, your menstmes, your materials, 
Would burst a man to name «• 

Ah ! rare Ben Jonson ! long peace to thy 
ashes for a scourge of the quacks of thy 
day !— who looked to see them revive in 
our own ?" 

The answer of the adept to the AntU 
quary's tirade we must defer to our next 
chapter, 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Clause. Yon now shall know the king o* the beggars' trea- 
rare?-— • 

Yes— ere to-morrow you shall find your harbour 
Here^-fail me not, for if I live I'll fit you. 

The Beggar's Bush. 

The German, determined, it would 
seem, to assert the vantage-ground on 
which the discovery had placed him, re- 
plied with great pomp and stateliness to 
the attack of the Antiquary ,; " Maister 
Oldenbuck, all dis may be very witty and 
Comedy, but I have nothing to say— no- 
thing at all-r-to people dat will not be* 
lieve deir own eye-sights. It is vary true 
dat I ave not any of de things of de art, 
and it makes de more wonder what I has 
done dis day*-r~But I would ask of you,, 
mine honoured and goot and. generous 
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patron, to put your hand into your right- 4 
hand waistcoat pocket, and shew me what 
you shall find dere." 

Sir Arthur obeyed his direction, and 
pulled out the small plate of silver which 
he had used under the adept's auspices 
upon the former occasion. " It is very, 
true," said Sir Arthur, looking gravely at 
the Antiquary > " this is the graduated and 
calculated sigil by which Mr Dousterswi- 
vel and I regulated our first discovery * 

" Pshaw ! pshaw 1 my dear /rtend/ 1 said 
Old buck, " you are too wise to: believe ia 
the influence of a trumpery crowd-piece, 
beat out thin, and a parcel of scratches' 
upon it. I .tell thee* Sir Arthur, that if 
Dousterswivel had known where to get 
this treasure himself, you would not hare* 
been lord of the least share of it." . 

" In troth, please your honour," said 
Edie, who put in his word on all occasions, 
" I think, since Mr Dunkers wivel has had 
sae muckle Aerit in discovering a 9 ih* 
gear, the least ye can do is to gie him that 
10 
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o't thatis left behint for his labour, for 
doubtless he that ken'd where to find we 
suicide will hae nae difficulty to find 
mahv" 

Doasterswivel's brow grew Very dark at 
this proposal of leaving htm to his "am 
purchase," as Ochiltree expressed it; buV 
the beggar, drawing hitn aside, whispered 
a word or two in his ear, to which he seem- 
ed to give serious attention. 

Meanwhile, Sir Arthur, his heart warn* 
with his good fortune, said aloud, " Never' 
mind our friend Monkbarns, Mr Doujter- 
swivel, but come to the castle to-morrow, 
and III convince you that I am not un- 
grateful for the hints you have given ttie 
about this matter, and the fifty ^airport 
dirty notes, as you call them, are heartily 1 
at your service. Come, my lads, get the 
cover of this precious cbefet fastened tip 
again." 

But the cover had in the confusion 
fallen aside among the rubbish, of the 
loose earth which had been removed from 
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the grave— iu shorty it was not to bo 
seen* 

: " Never mind, my good lads, tie the: 
tarpaulin over it, and get it away to. the. 
carriage. Monkbarns, will you walk ?— I 
must go back your way to take .up Miss. 
Wardaur " 

€i And, I hope, to take up your dinner 
also> Sir Arthur, and drink a glass of wine 
for joy of our happy adventure. Beside* 
you should write about the busirfess to the 
Exchequer, in case of any interference ow 
the part of the crown. It will be easy tot 
get a deed of gift should they make any? 
claim— we must talk about it though/ 

" And I particularly recommend ailenoc 
ta all Who ate present/- said Sir Arthur^ 
looking round, AH bowed and professed 
themselves dumb. . . • - 

. * Why, as to that," said Monkbarns, 
" recommending secrecy where a dozei*, 
of people #re acquainted with the circum- 
stance to be coneetded, is only putting! 
the truth, ut ^waaiqMerade, four the story: 
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will be circulated under twenty, different 
shapes. But never mind, we will state ther 
trae one to the Barons, and that is all that" 
is necessary." • 

" I incline to send off an express t<K 
night/' said the Baronet 
•w " 1 can recommend your honour to a 
fare hand/: said Ochiltree ; u( little Da* 
m Mailsettear and the butcher's reisting 
powiiey." i ! . 

ft We will talk over the matter as we 
to Monkbarns," said Sir Arthur. "My 
lada (to the work people) come with me 
to the Four Horse- shoes, that I may take 
down all your names. Dousterswivel, I 
iwm't ask you to go down to Monkbarns, 
as the laird and yo* difl^r so widely in 
opinion * but do not fail to come to see mo 
to-morrow." . * 

. . Dofcaterswivei growled out an answer 
ut which the words, " duty/'—" mine ho«i 
homed patron/^nd " wait upon Sir An 
thurs/^were alone distinguishable ; and 
afitcjiithe Baronet and his friend had left 
8 
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Hie ruins, followed by the Servian**: atel 
workmen, who* ito hope of- reward an& 
whisky, joyfiilly attended ikmt leaden, tire 
adept remained in a brown Study by die 
side of the open grave.. - 

" Who was it . to could haire thought 
this riie ejaculated unconsciously* "Mine 
beiligkeit ! T havfc heal* of such things* 
and often spoken of such things— but, sap 
perment! I never thought to see them! 
And if I had gone bat two or dree feet 
deeper down in the earth— mein himmell 
it had been all mine own— so much more 
as 1 have been muddling about to get 
from this fooTs man." 

Here the German ceased his soliloquy* 
for, raising his eyes, he encountered those 
of Edie Ochiltree, whfc had not followed 
the rest of the company, but, resting as 
usual on his pikestaff, had planted him- 
self on the other side of the grave. The 
features of the old man, naturally sbvewd 
and expressive almost to an appearance of 
knavery, seemed in this instance so keen- 



Digitized by 



i 
\ 

I 

MB AOTIQUAaY* S33 

If knawhrg, that: even the assurance of 
Bousterswivel, though a professed adven-i 
tarer, sunk beneath their expression. But 
he mw the necessity of an eckirdssement, 
and, rallying his spirits,, instantly began to 
spund the mendicant on the occurrences 
of the day. " Goot Maister Edies Ochik 
tmcs*-*— 

" £die Ochiltree, nae maister ~ your 
pitur bedesman and the king's," answered 
the Bktt»goWiu 

a A well den, goot Edie, what da you 
think of all. dis?* 

. " I was just thinking it was very kind 
(for I darena say very simple) o' your ho- 
now to gie thae twa rich gentles, wha hae 
lands and lairdships, and siller without 
end/ this grand pose o' silver and treasure, 
(three times tried, in the fire, as the Scrip* 
tore expresses it,) that might hae made 
yoursel and ony twa or three honest bo* 
dies beside, *a happy and content as the 

day was lang.", 

" Indeed, Edie, mint honest friends, dat 



Digitized by 



234 THE AKTIQUAir. 



is very true, only I did not know, that is, 
I was not sure, where to find de gelt my- 
self." . ■ 

" What ! was it not by your honourt 
advice and council that Monkbarns and 
the knight of Knock winnock came here, 
then?" 

" Aba— yes— but it was by another err* 
cumstance ; I did not know dat they 
would have found de treasure, mein friend; 
though I did guess, by such a tintamarre, 
and cough, and sneeze, and groan, among 
de spirit one other night here, dat there! 
might be treasure and bullion hereabout 
Ach, mein himmel! the spirit will hone 
and groan over his golt, as if he were a 
Dutch burgomaster counting his dollar* 
after a great dinner at the Stadt-haus/ 1 

" And do you really believe the like o\ \ 
that, Mr Dusterdevil ?— a skeelfu' maa 
like yo»— hout fie T ' -« r 

" Mein friend, I believed it no merer 
than you and no man at all, till I did hear 
them hone and moan and groan myself on 
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debtber night, and till I did this day see- 
de cause; which was an great chest all full 
! of de pure silver from Mexico— and what 
would you ave me think den r" 

" And what would you give to any one 
that would help you to such another kist- 
fo' rf silver r" 

;"Give^— mein himmel !— one great big 
quarter of it." 

• 44 Now, if the secret were mine," said 
tbe mendicant, " I wad stand out for * 
half; .for you see, though I am but a puir 
lagged body, and couldna carry silver or 
gowd to sell for fear o' being ta'en up, yet 
I could find tnony folk would pass it awa* 
for: me at unco easier profit than ye're 
thinking on." 

" Ach, himmeU— Mein goot friend, 
what was* it I said?— I did mean to say 
you should have de tree quarter for yout 
half, and tbe one,quarter to be my fair 
half." . . . * 

: M iNo, no, Mr JQuaterctevil, Awe will di* 
vide equally what we find like brothel 
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md Urftthfch No* taofc** t Wfs Wd that 
I just flung into Che dwk aisle out o' thb 
way, while Mookbirwsw^s glowering t*wer 
a 9 the silrer yoadter. HeV a sbarpxbie* 
Monkbarns. i was gbd to kdcp tb& Kke 
©* this out o' his light.- Yefll mfeybe can 
read the character better thSh me— I am 
nae that book-leamcd, at least I'm too 
that muckle in practice." 

With this modest d«clai54tbn <rf igfto- 
fance, Ochiltree brought forth from be* 
hind a pillar the cover of^he box or chest 
of treasure, which, wbeh forced, from its 
hinges, had been carelessly :ikmg aside 
during tlie ardour of curiosity to ascertain 
the con tenia which it concealed; :anct had 
been afterwards, as it seems, secreted^ b£ 
the .mendicant* Theie^was a'wdirdfaiid a 
number upon the i plank, aid the beggar 
Biade them more distinct by vphtmgKp&l 
Us ragged blue handkprchiefyatid ftfbtitt^ 
oflF the clay by which the inscription wU( 
obscured* It wa* ih ttie ordinary fda'ck 

gotten' ' v 
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" Can ye ttftk oaght el y said fidie te 
the adept. 

«S, W said the philosopher, like ft child 
getting hit lesson rn the pritfrer ; «' S, T, 
A, R, C, H, — Star eh— d&t is what de 
women-washers pat into -de neckerchere, 
•ad de shirt collar** 

* Stanch r echoed Ochiltupe ; ** na, na, 
Mr Dusterdivel, are martr of a coa- 
jarer than a elerk-^4ts starck, mate, searc* 
—See there's the iPe clear and distinct." 1 • 
" AJ» see it n»w-~it is scarek-iutm* 
Ur<m* Mem htiwrnel, then- there mart 
fee a mta&er meki goot friend ; for 
ia whet jio*a «all tt> seek and dig, 
and *hfe but number mt /--Mine wort; 
these is, one great biig prize fa de wheel 
lev wh< goot Mafefcer Odbiitree.^ 

« Ai«jek,:i4 *»ayhe sae-e-but we cansa 
howk'fer't ewow*-'we ha* n*e shooJs, for 
they, boe <s«n ^thaw-a'***^**! it's like 
oiasne o>: thtai w|1p tei'sew baek to fling 
ttoe eatth «tt> the hole, and iwak a' things 
trig sgauaY But an ye 4 !! sit down wi* Me 
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a while in the wood, r$e, satisfy yw lw 
nour that ye bae just lighted o« the only 
man in the country that could hae tauld 
about Malcolm Misticot and hi* hidden 
•treasure— But first well rub nut the let- 
ters on this board for fear it tell tales*" 

And, by the assistance of hi* knife, th* 
beggar erased and defaced the .characters 
so as to make them quite Dni&teUigibfo 
and then daubed the board with clay so as 
^obliterate all traces of the emttt^ 

Dousterswivel stared at him in ambigu- 
ous silence. There was an Intelligence 
*rtd alacrity about all the oW fna^a xnpw 
ments which indicated a person that c<*uhi 
not be easily overreached, and yet (for 
even rogues acknowledge in s?med*{pree 
the spirit of precedence,) our adept* felt the 
disgrace of playing a secondary part, and 
dividing winnings with so mean an asso- 
ciate* His appetite foffgatni bowewt, wai 
sufficiently sharp to .wcrpQwer bis ofiiwd- 
ed pride, and tbogfh fir mpre *n impost** 
than a dupe, he VMJUtfc without m certaia 
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degree of personal faith even in the gross 
superstitions by means of which he im- 
posed upon others. Still, being accustom- 
ed to act as a leader on such occasions, 
lie felt humiliated at feeling himself in the 
situation of a vulture marshalled to his 
prey by a carrion-crow. Let me, how- - 
<evcr, hear his story to an end, thought 
Dousterswivel, and it will be hard if I 
^o not make mine account in it better, 
as Maister £die Ochiltrees makes pro- 

i _ The adept, thus transformed into a pu- 
pil from a teacher of the mystic art, fol- 
lowed Ochiltree in passive acquiescence 
to the Prior's Oak— a spot, as the reader 
may remember, at a short distance from 
j*bc ruins> where the German sat down, 
fend in silence waited the old man's com- 
munication. 

v , Maister Dustandsnivel," said the nar- 
rator, " it's an unco while since I heard 
this business treated anent— for the lairds 
of Kuockwinnoek, neither Sir Arthur, nor 
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fai* fetter, nor bis grandfather, and I «M 
a*wee> bit about them liked to hear it 
spoketf about— nor they dhuia like it yet*- 
but nae matter, ye may be suw it wafi clat- 
tered about in ttie kitfchefl, like ony thing 
else ih a great hou&<V though it we**f«* 
bidden in the h^^asid sae I hae heart 
the circumstance rehearsed by arid sw> 
vauts m the family, and in thir presetf; 
days, when things o> that auJ4 Wafkt sort 
a*e na keepit in -mind round winter fif* 
sides as they used to be, I question if 
there's ony body in the ttbu&tty tell 
the tale but tnysel— aye, out-take* tfce kini 
feitasel, ft* there'* a f attthntettt book abeut 
it, as I have boted, in the ^barter Jtooifa at 
Knockwiwioek Castled : • 
• « WeB, alLdttfr vw? wclLJmt jgpt yem 
tm with yaur stories, mme goot friend,* 
said Dousterswivel. 

A wee)/ f&mef continued the mfcn-' 
dicant, u this was- w jtffofci tfee auld «mtft 
<f tuggfrg and tiding though the hail 
***at*y, who* it was ilka am* for hkflseV 
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tod God for us a\ when nae man wanted 
property if be bad strength to take it, or 
had it langer than be bad power to keep 
it It was just he ower her, and she ower 
Mm, which ever could win upmost, a 9 
through the east country here, and nae 
doubt through the rest o' Scotland in the 
self and same manner. 

" Sae in these days Sir Richard W<ar- 
dourcame into the land, and that w$s the 
first o' the name ever was in this country. 
•♦-There's been mony o* them sin* syne; 
and the maist, like him they ca'd Hell in 
harness, and the rest o' them, are sleeping 
down mi yon ruins. They were a proud 
dour set o' men, but unco brave, and aye 
stood up for the fveel o' the country, God 
sain them a' — there's no muckle popery in 
that wish. They ca'd them the Norman 
Wardours, though they came frae the 
south to thia country —So this Sir Richard, 
that they ca'd Red-hand, drew up wi* the^ 
auld Knockwinnock o' that day, for then 
they were Knockwinnocks of that ilk, and 

VOL. II. l 
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wad fain marry his only daughter that 
was to have the castle and the land. 
Laith, laith was the lass— (Sybil Knock, 
winnock they ca'd her, that tauld me the 
tale,) laith, laith was she to gae into the 
match, for she had fa'en a wee ower thick 
wi' a cousin o* her ain that her father had 
some ill-will to, and sae it was, that after 
she had been married to Sir Richard jimp 
four months,— for marry him she maun it's 
like,'— ye'H no hinder her gieing them a 
present o 9 a bonny knave bairn. Then- 
there was siccan a ca' thro', as the like was 
never seen ; and she's be burnt, and he's 
be slain, was the best words <a' .their 
mouths. But it was a 9 sowdered up again 
some gait, and the bairn was sent awa' 
and bred up near the Highlands, and grew 
up to be a fine wanle fallow, like mony ane 
that comes o' the wrang side o' the blan- 
ket ; and Sir Richard wi' the Red- hand, he 
Jiad a fair offspring o' his ain, and a' was 
lound and quiet till his head was laid in 
the ground. But then down came Mat 
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colm Misticot— (Sir Arthur says it should 
be Misbegot, but they aye ca'd him Misti- 
cot that spoke o't ljing syne,) down came 
this Malcolm, the love-begot, wi' a string 
o' latig-legged Highlanders at his heels, 
that's aye ready for ony body's mischief, 
and he threeps the castle and lands are his 
ain as his mother's eldest son, and turns a' 
the Wardours out to the hilL There was 
a sort of fighting and blude-spilling about 
it, for the gentles took different sides, 
- but Malcolm had the uppermost for a lang _ 
time, and keepit the castle of Knock win- 
nock and strengthened it, and built that 
muckle tower, that they ca' Misticot's 
tower to this day." * 

€t Mine goot friend, old Mr Edie Ochil- 
tree," interrupted the German, " this all 
as one like de long histories of a baron of 
sixteen quarters in mine countries, but I 
would as rather hear of de silver and 
gold." 

" Why, ye see this Malcolm was weel 
helped by an uncle, a brother o his fa- 
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ther's, that was prior o* St Ruth here, and 
muckle treasure they gathered between 
them, to secure the succession of their 
house in the lands of Knockwinnock— 
Folk said, that the monks in thae days 
had the art of multiplying metals— at ony 
rate they were very rich. At last it came 
to this, that the young Wardour, that was 
Red-hand's son, challenged Misticot to 
fight with him in the lists as they ca'd 
them— that's no lists or tailor's runds abd 
selvedges o* claith, but a paling thing they 
set up for them to fight in like game- 
cocks. Aweel, Misticot was beaten, and 
at his brother's mercy— but he wadna 
touch his life for the blood of Knockwin- 
nock that was in baith their veins: so 
Malcolm was compelled to turn a monk, 
and he died soon after in the priory of 
pure despite and vexation. Naebody ever 
k end w hare his uncle the prior earded 
him, or what he did wi' his gowd and sil- 
ver, for he stood on the right o' halte kirk, 
and wad gie nae account to ony body. 
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But the prophecy gat abread in the coun- 
try, that whenever Misticot's grave was 
fund out, the estate of Knockwinnock 
should be lost and won." 

"Ach, mine goot old friend, Maister 
Edie, and dat is not so very unlikely, if 
Sir Arthurs will quarrel wid his goot 
friends to please Mr Oldenbuck — And so 
you do tink dat dis golds and silvers be- 
longed to goot Mr Malcolm Mishdigoatr" 

" Troth do I f Mr DousterdeviL" 

" And you do believe dat dere is more 
of dat sorts behind t" 

" By my certie do I— How can it be 
otherwise ^Search — No* I. — that is as 
Ihuchaa to say, search and ye'il find num- 
ber twa— besides, yon kist is only silver, 
and I aye heard that Mis ticot's pose had 
muckle yellow gowd in't." 

" Den, mine goot friends/' said the 
adept, jumping up hastily, i€ why do we 
x not set about our little job directly ?" 

" For twa gude reasons," answered the 
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beggar, who quietly kept his sitting pos- 
ture ; " first, because, as I said before,* we 
have naething to dig wi', for they hae 
ta'en awa* the picks and shools ; and, se- 
condly, because there will be a wheen 
idle gowks coming to stare at the hole as 
lang as it is day-light, and maybe the laird 
may send somebody to fill it up— and ony 
w l ay we wad be catched. But if you will 
meet me on this place at twal o'clock wi' 
a dark lanthorn, Til hae tools ready, and 
we'll gang quietly about our job our twa 
sells, and naebody the wiser for t." 

" Be— be — but mine goot friend,** said 
Doustef swivel, from whose recollect ion' his j 
former nocturnal adventure was not to%e 
altogether erased, even by the splendid 
hopes which Edie's narrative held forth, I 
" it is not so goot or so safe to be about 
goot Maister Mishdi goat's grave at dat 
time of night— you have forgot how I told 
de spirits did hone and moan dere. I do 
assure you, dere is disturbance dere." 
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" If ye're afraid of ghaists," answered 
the mendicant coolly, " I'll do the job 
mysel f and bring your share o* the siller to 
ony place- ye like to appoint" 

" No — no— mine excellent old Mr Edie, 
—too much trouble for you — I will not 
have dat— I will come myself— and it will 
be bettermost; for, mine old friend, it 
was I, Herman Dousterswivel, discovered 
Maister Mishdigoat's grave when I was 
looking for a place as to put away some 
little trumpery coins, just to play one 
little trick on my dear friend Sir Arthur, 
for a little sport and pleasures — yes, I did 
take some what you call rubbish, and did 
discover Maister Mishdigoat-s own monu* 
xftentsh — It is like dat he meant I should 
be his heirs — so it would not be civility 
in me not to come mineself for mine in- 
heritance," * 

u At twelve o'clock, then," said the 
mendicant, " we meet under this tree — I'll 
watch for a while and see that naebody 
meddles wi* the grave— it's only saying 
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the lairds forbade it— then get my bit 
supper frae Ringan the poind er up by, 
and leave to sleep in his barn, and Hi slip 
out at night and ne'er be mist.* 

" Do so, mine goot Maister Edie, and I 
will meet you here on this very place, 
though all de spirits should moan and 
sneeze deir very brains out." 

So saying, he shook hands with the old 
man, and, with this mutual pledge of fide- 
lity to their appointment! they separated 
for the present. 
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CHAPTER X. 

■ See thou shake the bap 

Of hoarding abbots ; ungels imprisoned 

Set thou at libert y 

Bdl, book, and candle, shall not drive me back,. 
If gold and silver beckon to come on— 

King John. 

The night set in stormy, with wind and 
occasional showers of rain. " Eh sirs," 
said the old mendicant, as he took his, 
place on the sheltered side of the large 
oak-tree to wait for his associate—" Eh 
sirs, but human nature's a wilful and a wil- 
yard thing !— is it not ah unco lucre o' gain 
wad bring this Dusterdivel out in a blast 
o* wind like this, at twal o'clock at night, 
to thir wild gousty wa's ?— arid am na I a 
bigger fule than himsel to bide here wait- 
ing for him r" 

Having made these sage reflections, he 
l 2 
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wrapped himself close in his cloak, and 
fixed his eye on the moon as she waded 
amid the stormy and dusky clouds, which 
the wind from time to time drove across 
her surface. The melancholy and uncer- 
tain gleams that she shot from between 
the passing shadows fell full upon the 
rifted arches and the shafted windows of 
the old building, which were thus for an 
instant made distinctly visible in their ru- 
ipous state, and anon became again a dark, 
undistinguished, and shadowy mass. The 
little lake had its share of these transient 
beams of light! and shewed its waters bro- 
ken) whitened, and agitated under the pass- 
ing storm, which, when the clouds pass- 
ed over the moon, were only distinguish- 
ed by their sullen and murmuring plash 
against the beach. The wooded glen re- 
peated to every successive gust that hur- 
ried through its narrow trough, the deep 
and various groan with which the trees 
replied to the whirlwind, and the sound 
sunk again, as the blast passed away, 
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into a faint and passing muftnur, resem- 
bling the sighs of an exhausted crimi- 
nal after the first pangs of his torture 
are over. In these sounds, superstition 
might have found ample gratification for 
that state, of excited terror which she 
fears and yet loves* But such feelings 
made no part of Ochiltree's composition. 
His mind wandered back to the scenes of 
his youth* , 
. "I have kept guard on the outposts 
baith in Germany and America/' he said 
to himself, " in mony a waur night than 
this, and when I kend there was maybe a 
dozen o' their riflemen in the thicket be- 
fore me; But I was aye gleg at my duty 
— naebody ever catched Edie sleeping.'' 

As he muttered thus to himself, he in- 
stinctively shouldered his trusty pike-staff, 
assumed the port of a sentinel on duty, 
and as a step advanced towards the tree, 
called, with a tone assorting better with 
his military reminiscences than his pre- 
sent state — " Stand— who goes there r" 
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" De devil, goat Edie," answered Dous- 
tefswivel, €t why does you speak so loud 
as 4 baarenhauter, or what you call a fac- 
tionary— I mean a sentinel r" 

" Just because I thought I was a senti- 
nel at that moment— Here^ an awsome 
night— hae ye brought the lanthorn and a 
p ock for the siller r" 

" Aye— aye— mine goot friend, here k 
is— my pair of what you call saddle-bag— 
one side will be for you, one side for me— 
I will putdem on my hfcrse to save you de 
trouble as you are old 'mam" 

" Have you a horse here, then ?* < 

c< O yes, mine friend, tied yonder by de 
stil*" 

" Weel, I hae just ae word - to the bar* 
gain— there sail nane o' my gear gang on 
your beast's back/* 

" What was it as you would be afraid 

of?" 

" Only of losing sight of horse, man, 
and money/* . » 
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" Does you know dat you make one 
gentlemans out to be one great rogue ?* 

" Mony gentlemen*" replied Ochiltree, 
" can make that out for' themselves— but 
what's the sense of quarrelling ?— if ye 
want to gang on, gang on— if not, fl\ gae 
back to the gude ait-straw* in Ringan Aik- 
wood's barn that I left wi* right ill-will 
e&owv and I'll pit back the pick and shool 
what I got theft!.* 

Dousterswivel deliberated a moment, 
whether, by suffering Edie to depart, he 
might not secure the whole of the expect- 
ed wealth forhis own exclusive use. But 
the want of cogging implements, the un* 
certainty whether, if he had them, he 
ceukL clear out the grave to a sufficient 
depth without assistance, and, above all, 
the reluctance which he felt, owing to the 
experience of the former night, to venture 
alone on the terrors of Misticot's grave, 
satisfied him the attempt would be hazard- 
ous. Endeavouring, therefore, to assume 
his usual cajoling tone, though internally 
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incensed, he begged " his goot friend, 
Maister Edie Ochiltree/ would lead the 
way, and assured him of his acquiescence 
in all such an excellent friend could pro- 
pose." _ 

" Aweel, aweel then, 9 ' said Edie, " take 
gude care o' your feet amang the lang 
grass and the loose stanes— I wish we znqy 
get the light keepit in neist wi' this feat- 
some wind — but there's a blink o' moon- 
light at times* 9 

Thus saying, old Edie, closely accompa* 
nied by the adept, led the way toward the 
ruins, but presently made a full halt in 
front of them. " Ye're a learned man, Mr 
Dusterdivel, and ken muckle o' the. mar- 
vellous works o' nature — now will ye tell 
me ae thing?— D'ye believe in ghaists and 
spirits that walk the earth ?— aye, or no?* 

" Now, goot Mr Edie, is this a times or 
a places for such a question ?" 

" Indeed is it, baith the tane and the 
tother, MrDustanshovel ; for I maun fair* J 
ly tell ye, there's reports that auld Misti- 
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cot walks. Now this wad be an uncanny 
night to meet him in, and wha kens if he 
wad be ower weel pleased w? our purpose 
of visiting his poser" 

"AUe guter geister*— muttered the adept, 
the rest of the conjuration being lost in a 
tremulous warble of his voice, — " I do de- 
sires you not to speak so* Mr Edie, for, from 
all I heard dat one other night, I dp much 
believes"— 

" Now I," said Ochiltree, entering the 
chancel, and flinging abroad his arm with 
an air of defiance, " I wadna gie the crack 
o' my thumb for him were he to appear at 
this moment — he's but a disembodied spi- 
rit as we are embodied anes." 

" For the lofe of heavens," said Dous- 
terswivel, " say nothing at all neither 
about somebodies or nobodies !" 

" Aweel," said the beggar, (expanding 
the shade of the lanthorn,) " here's the 
stane, and, spirit or no spirit, I'se be a wee 
bit deeper in the grave" — -and he jumped 
into the place from which the precious 

4 
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chest had that morning been removed. 
After striking a few strokes, he tired, or 
affected to tire, and said to his companion! 
" I'm auld and failed now, and canna keep 
lit it — Time about's fair play, neighbour— 
ye maun get in and tak the shool a bit, and 
sfaool out the loose earth, and then 1-11 tak 
turn about wi* you." 

Dousterswivel accordingly took the 
place which the beggar evacuated, and 
toiled with all the zeal that awakened 
avarice, mingled with the anxious wish to 
finish the undertaking and leave the place 
as soon as possible, could inspire in a mind 
at Once greedy, suspicious, and timorous. 

Edie, standing much at his ease by the 
side of the hole, contented himself with 
exhorting His associate to labour hard* 
" My certic ! few ever wrought for siccan « 
a day's wage; an it be but— say the tenth 
£art o* the size o' the kist No. I., it will 
double its value, being filled wi' gowd in- 
stead o* silver.— Odd, ye work as if ye had 
been bred to pick and shool*— -ye could win 
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your round half-crown ilka day. Tak care 
6* your taes wi' that stane I" giving a kick 
to a large one which the adept had heaved 
oat with difficulty, and which Edie push- 
ed back again, to the great annoyance of 
his shins. 

Thus exhorted by the mendicant, Dous- 
terswivel struggled and laboured among 
the stones and stiff clay, toiling like a 
horse, and internally blaspheming in Ger- 
man. When such an unhallowed syllable 
escaped his lips, Edie changed his battery 
upon him, 

" O dinna swear, dinna swear 1— wha 
kens wha 5 listening ? — Eh ! gude guide 
us, what's yon I — Hout, it's just a branch 
of ivy flightering awa frae the wa* ; when 
tiie moon was in, it lookit unco like a dead 
-man's arm wi' a taper in't; I thought it 
was Misticot himsel. But never mind, 
work you away — fling the earth weel up 
bye, out o* the gate — odd, if ye're no as 
clean a worker at a grave as Will Winnett 
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himsel ! What gars ye stop now ?— yc're 
just at the yery bit for a chance". > 

" Stop 1" said the German in a tone of 
Anger and disappointment, " why, I am 
down at de rocks dat de cursed ruins (God 
forgffe me !) is founded upon." 

44 Weel," said the beggar, 44 that!s the 
likeliest bit of ony— it will be but a muckte 
troughs tane laid doun to kiver the go wet ; 
tak the pick till't, and pit mair strength, 
man— ae gude downright devel will split 
it, Tse warrant ye— Aye, that will do- 
Odd, he comes on M 7 i* Wallaces straiksl" 

In fact, the adept, moved by Edie's ex- 
hortations, fetched two or three desperate 
blows, and succeeded in breaking, not in- 
deed that against which he struck, which, 
as he had already conjectured, was the 
solid rock, but the implement which he 
wielded, jarring at the same time his arms 
up to the shoulder-blades. 

" Hurra, boys !— there goes Ringan's 
pick-axe!" cried Edie ; 44 it's a shame o* 
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the Fairport folk to sell siccan frail gear. 
Try the shool— at it again, Mr Dusterdi- 
vel." 

The adept, without reply, scrambled out 
of the pit, which was now about six feet 
deep, and addressed his associate in a voice 
that trembled with anger. " Does you 
know, Maister Edies Ochiltrees, who it 
is you put off your gibes and your gests 
upon ?" 

" Brawly, Mr Dusterdivel— brawly do 
I ken ye, and has done mony a day ; but 
there's nae jesting in the case, for I am 
wearying to see a 9 our treasures ; we 
should hae had baith ends o' the pock- 
manky filled by this time— I hope it's bowk 
aneugh to haud a 9 the gear." 

" Look you, you base old person, if you 
do put another jest upon me, I will cleave 
your skull-piece with this shovels !* 

" And whare wad my hands and my 
pike-staff be a' the time?— Hout, tout, 
Maister Dusterdivel, I hae na lived sae 
lang in the warld neither to be shooled 
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out o't that gate. What ails ye to be 
cankered, man, wi* your frifends.? Ill wa- 
ger Til find out the treasure in a minute;* 
and he jumped into the pit and took up 
the spade. 

" I do swear to you," said the adept, 
whose suspicions were now fully awake, 
" that if you have played me one big 
trick, I will give you one hig beating, 
Mr Edies." 

" Hear till him now," said Ochiltree ; 
" he kens how to gar folk find out tKe 
gear— Odd, Pm thinking he s been drilled 
that way himsel some day." 

At this insinuation, which alluded obvi- 
ously to the former scene betwixt himself 
and Sir Arthur, the philosopher lost the 
slender remnant of patience he had left, j 
and being of violent passions, heaved tip 
the truncheon of the broken mattock to 
discharge it upon the old man's head. 
The blow would in all probability have 
been fatal, had not he at whom it was 
aimed exclaimed in a stern and firm voice, 
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" Shame to ye, man !— Do ye think Heaven 
or earth will suffer ye to murder an auld 
man that might be your father?— Look 
behind you, man." * 

Dousterswivel turned instinctively, and 
beheld, to his utter astonishment, a tall 
dark figure standing close behind him. 
The apparition gave him no time to pro- 
ceed by exorcism or otherwise, but, ha* 
ving instantly recourse to the voie defait $ 
took measure of the adept's shoulders three 
or four times with blows so substantial, 
that he felt under the weight of them, and 
remained senseless for some minutes be- 
tween fear and stupefaction. When he 
came to himself, he was alone in the ruin- 
ed chancel, lying upon the soft and damp 
earth which had been thrown out of Mis- 
ticot's grave. He raised himself with a 
confused sensation of anger, pain, and ter* 
ror, and it was not until he had sat upright - 
for some minutes that he could arrange his 
ideas sufficiently to recollect bow he came 
there, or with what purpose. As his recol- 
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lection returned, he could have little doubt 
that the bait held out to him by Ochiltree 
to bring him into that solitary spot, the 
sarcasms by which he had provoked him 
into a quarrel, and the ready assistance 
which he had at hand for terminating it 
in the manner in which it bad ended, were 
all parts of a concerted plan to bring dis- 
grace and damage on Herman Douster- 
swivel. He could hardly suppose that he 
was indebted for the fatigue, anxiety, and 
beating which he had undergone, purely 
to the malice of Edic Ochiltree singly, but 
concluded that the mendicant had acted a 
part assigned to him by some person of 
greater importance. His suspicions hesi- 
tated between Oldbuck and Sir Arthur 
Wardour. The former had been at no 
pains to conceal a marked dislike of him 
— but the latter he had deeply iiyured; 
and although he judged that Sir Arthur 
did not know the extent of his wrongs to- 
wards him, yet it was easy to suppose he 
had gathered enough of the truth to make 
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him desirous 6f revenge. -Ochiltree had 
alluded to at least one circumstance which 
the adept had every reason to suppose was 
private between Sir Arthur and himself, 
and therefore must have been learned from 
the former. The language of Oldbuck al- 
so intimated a conviction of his knavery, 
which Sir Arthur heard without making, 
any animated defetice. Lastly, the way 
in which Dousterswivel supposed the ba- 
ronet to have exercised his revenge, was 
not inconsistent with the practice of other 
countries with which the adept was better 
acquainted than with those of North Bri- 
tain. With him, as with many bad men, 
to suspect an injury, and to nourish the 
purpose of revenge, was one and the same 
movement. And before Dousterswivel had 
fairly recovered his legs, he had mentally 
sworn the ruin of his benefactor, which, 
unfortunately, he possessed too much the 
power of accelerating. 
• But although a purpose of revenge float- 
ed through his brain, it was no time to in- 
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dulge such speculations. The hour, the j 
place, his oifrn situation, and perhaps the 
presence or near neighbourhood of his as- 
sailants, made self-preservation the adept's 
first object. The ian thorn had been thrown j 
down and extinguished in the scuffle. The j 
wind, which formerly howled so loudly 
through the aisles of the ruin, had now 
greatly fallen, lulled by the rain, which 
was descending very fast. The moon, 
from the same cause, was totally obscured, 
And though Dousterswivel had some ex* 
perience of the ruins, and knew that he < 
must endeavour to regain the eastern door 
of the chancel, yet the confusion of hit 
ideas was such, that he hesitated for some 
time ere he could ascertain in what direc- 
tion he was to seek it. In this perplexity, 
the suggestions of superstition taking the 
advantage of darkness and his evil con*** 
science, began again to present themselves 
to his disturbed imagination. " But bah 1" 
quoth he valiantly to himself, " it is all 
nonsense — all one part of de damn bqp 
i 
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trick and imposture. Deivil! that one 
thick-sculled Scotch baronet, as I have led 
by the nose for five year, should cheat 
Herman Dousterswivel !" 

As he had come to this conclusion, an 
incident occurred which tended greatly 
to shake the grounds on which he had 
adopted it. Amid the melancholy sough 
of .the dying wind, and the plash of the 
rain-drops on leaves and stones, arose, and 
apparently at no great distance from the 
listener, a strain of vocal music so sad and 
solemn, as if the departed spirits of the 
Churchmen who had once inhabited these 
deserted ruins, were mourning the solitude 
and desolation to which their hallowed 
precincts had been abandoned. Douster- 
swivel, who had now got upon his feet, 
and was groping around the wall , of the 
chancel, stood rooted to the ground on the 
occurrence of this new phenomenon. Each 
faculty of his soul seemed for the moment 
concentered in the sense of hearing, and 
all rushed back with the unanimous in- 
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formation, that the deep, wild, and pro- 
longed chaunt which he now heard, was 
the appropriate music of one of the most 
solemn dirges of the church of Rome. 
Why performed in such a solitude, and by 
what class of choristers, were questions 
which the terrified imagination of the 
adept, stirred with alt the German super- 
stitions of nixies, oak-kings, were-wolves, 
hobgoblins, black spirits and white, blue 
spirits and grey, durst not even attempt to 
solve. 

Another of his semes was soon engaged 
in the investigation. At the extremity of 
one of the transepts of the phurch> at the 
bottom of a few descending stepsj, was a 
small iron-grated door, opening, as far aa 
he recollected, to a sort of law vault or 
sacristy. As he cast his* eye in the direc- 
tion of the sound* he observed a stroag 
reflection of red light glimmering through 
these bars, and against the- steps which 
descended to them. Dousterswivel stood 
a moment uncertain what to do ; then, sud» 
denly forming, a desperate resolution, be 
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moved down the aislfe to the plac* from 
which the light proceeded. 

Fortified with the sign of the cross, and 
as ftiany exorcisms as his memory could 
recover, he advanced to the grate, froth 
Which, unseen, he could see what passed 
ite the interior of the ViUlt. As he ap- 
proached With timid and uncertain sfteps, 
the chaunt, after one or tWo wild and pro- 
longed cadences, died away into profound 
silence. The gTate, when he reached it, 
presented a singular spectacle in the in- 
terior of the sacristy- An open gratve^ 
with four tall flambeaus, each about six 
feet high, placed at the four corners— 4 
bier, having a corpse in its shroud, the arms 
folded lipbn the bteatet, rested Upon tres* 
seh att one side of the grave, as if ready to 
be interred-^A priest, dressed in his cope 
and stole, held open the service-book— 
another chutchfrian in his vestriietits bore 
a froty-tfater Bpfrnkler-^and two bi>y* tit 
White surpHces held censors \^ith incens^ 
-^a man, of a figure Once tall and com- 
nrandtng, bti xtovt Befit ^rth agfe or in- 
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firraity, stood alone and , nearest to th* 
coffin, attired in deep mourning— Such 
were the most prominent figures of the 
group. At a little distance, were two 
or three persons of both sexes, dress* 
ed in long mourning hoods and cloaks ; 
and five or six others in the same lugubri- 
ous dress, still farther removed from the 
body, around the walls of the vault, stood 
ranged in motionless order, each bear- 
ing in his hand a huge torch of black 
wax. The smoky light from so many flam- 
beaus, by the red and indistinct atmo- 
sphere which it spread around, gave a ha* 
zy, dubious, and, as it were, phantom-like 
appearance to the outlines of this singular j 
apparition. The voice of the priest— loud, i 
clear, and sonorous, now recited from the 
breviary which he held in his hand, those 
solemn words which the ritual of, the Car 
tholic church has consecrated to the ren- 
dering of dust to dust. Meanwhile, Dous- 
terswivel, the place, the hour, and the sur* j 
prise considered, still remained uncertain, 
whether what he safr was substantial, or 
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til unearthly representation of the rites, to 
which, in former times, these walls were 
familiar, but which are now rarely prac- 
tised in Protestant countries, and almost 
never in Scotland. He was uncertain 
whether to abide the conclusion of the ce- 
remony, or to endeavour to regain the 
chancel, when a change in his position 
made him visible through the grate to one 
of the attendant mourners. The person 
who first espied him, indicated his disco- 
very to the individual who stood apart and 
nearest to the coffin by a sign, and upon 
his making a sign in reply, two of the 
group detached themselves, and, gliding 
along with noiseless steps, as if fearing to 
disturb the service, unlocked and opened 
the grate which separated them from the 
adept. Each took him by an arm, and ex- 
erting a degree of force, which he would 
have been incapable of resisting had his 
fear permitted him to attempt opposition, 
they placed him on the ground in the chan- 
cel, and sat down one on each side of hun as 
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if to detain him. Satisfied he was in the 
power of mortals like himself, the adept 
would have put same questions to them ; 
but while one pointed to the vacuity from 
which the sound of the priest's voice w?s 
distinctly heard, the other placed his finger 
upon his lips in token of silence, a hint 
which Jhe German thought it most pru- 
dent to obey. And tfyus they detained 
him until a loud Alleluia, pealing through 
the deserted arches of St Ruth, closed the 
singular ceremony which it had beea hi& 
fortune to' witness. 

When the hymn had died away with all 
its echoes, the voice of one of the sable 
personages under whose guard the adept 
had remained, said, in a familiar tone and 
dialect, " Dear sirs, Mr Dousterswivel, is 
this you ? could not ye have let us ken 
an ye had wussed till hae been present at j 
the ceremony ? — My lord couldna tak it j 
wed your coming blinking and jinking in, 
in that fashion. 1 ' 

" In de name of all dat is gootness, tell 
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me what you arc ? w interrupted the Ger- 
man in his return. 

" What I am ? why, wha should I be 
but Ringan Aikwood, the Knockwinnock 
poinder ?— And what are you doing here 
at this time o' night, unless ye were come 
to attend the leddy'* burial i n 

" I do declare to you, mine goot Poinder 
Aikwood," said the German, raising him- 
self up, u that I have been this vary nights 
murdered, robbed, and put in fears of my 
life.? 

" Robbed ! wha wad do sic a deed here? 
—Murdered ! odd, ye speak pretty blithe 
for a murdered man.— Put in fear ! what 
put you in fear, Mr Dousterswivel?" 

" I will tell you, Maister Poinder Aik- 
wood Hingan, just dat old miscreant dog 
villain, Wue-gowo, as you call EdieOchil- 
treea. w 

" I'll ne'er believe that," answered 
Ringan ; " Edie was ken'd to me, and my 
father before me, for a true, loyal/ and 
soothfast man ; and* mair by token, he's 
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sleeping up yonder in our barn, and has 
been since ten at e'en — Sae touch ye wha 
liket, Mr Dousterswivel, and whether ony 
body touched ye or no, I'm sure Edie's 
sackless." 

" Maister Ringan Aikwood Poinders, 
I do not know what. you call sackless, but 
let alone all de oils and de soot dat you 
say he has, and I wilj tell you I was dis 
night robbed of fifty pounds by your oil 
and sooty friend, Edies Ochiltree j and he 
is no more in your barn even now dan I 
ever shall be in de kingdom of heafen." 

" Weel, sir, if ye will gae. up wi' me, as 
the burial company has dispersed, we'se 
mak ye down a bed at the lodge, and we'se 
see if Edie's at the barn. There were twa 
wild-looking chaps left the auld kirk when 
we were coming up wi' the corpse, that's 
certain, and the priest, wha likes ill that * 
ony heretics should look on at our church 
ceremonies, sent twa o' the riding saulies 
after them, sae well hear a 9 about it frae 
th$m." 
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Thus speaking, the kindly apparition, 
with the assistance of the mute personage, 
who was his son, disencumbered himself 
ef his cloak, and prepared to escort Dous- 
terswivel to the place of that rest which 
the adept so much needed. 

" I will apply to the magistrates to-mor- 
row," said the adept; " oder, I will have 
cte law put in force against all de peoples." 

While he thus muttered vengeance 
against the cause of his injury, he sallied 
from among the ruins*. supporting himself 
on Ringan and his son, whose assistance 
his state of weakness rendered very ne- 
cessary. 

When they were clear of the priory j and 
had gained the little meadow in which it 
stands, Dousterswivel could perceive the 
torches which had caused him so much 
alarm issuing in irregular procession from 
the ruins, and glancing their light, like 
that of the ignis fat uus y on the banks of 
the lake. After moving along the path 
for some short space with a fluctuating 
m 2 
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and irregular motion, the lights were at 
once extinguished* 

" We aye put out the torches at the 
halie-cross well on sic occasions/' said the 
forester to his guest ; and accordingly no 
farther visible sign of the procession offer- 
ed itself to Dousterswivel, although his 
ear could catch the distant and decrea- 
sing echo of horses 9 hoofs in the direction 
towards which the mourners had bent their 
course. 
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CHAPTER X. 

, 6 wee! nay thefeoatie row, 

And better may she speed, 
And weel may the boatie row 

That earns the bairnies' bread. 
The boatie rows, the boatie rows, 

The boatie rows weel, 
And lightsome be their life that bear 

The merlin and the creel. 

We must now introduce our reader to 
the interior of the fishers cottage men* 
turned in chapter minth of the first volume 
of this edifying history. I wish I could 
say that its inside was well arranged, de- 
cently furnished, or tolerably clean. On 
the contrary, I am compelled to admit, 
there was confusion,— there was dilapida- 
tion,— there was dirt good store. Yet, with 
all this, there was about the inmates, Luc- 
kie Mucklebacket and her family, an ap- 
pearance of ease, plenty, and comfort, that 



Digitized by 



276 



THE ANTIQUARY. 



seemed to warrant their own sluttish pro* 
verb, " The clartier the cosier." A huge 
fire, though the season was summer, oc- 
cupied the hearth, and served at once for 
affording light, heat, and the means of 
preparing food. The fishing had been 
successful, and the family, with custom* 
ary improvidence, had, since unlading the 
cargo, continued an unintermitting opera* 
tion of broiling and frying that part of the 
produce reserved for home consumption, 
and the bones and fragments lay on the 
wooden trenchers, mingled with morsels 
of broken bannocks and shattered mugs of 
half-drunk beer. The stout and athletic 
form of Maggie herself, bustling here and 
there among a pack of half-grown girls 
and younger children, of whom she chuck*, 
ed one now here and another now there, 
with an exclamation of " Get out o' the. 
gate, ye little sorrow P was well contrast- 
ed with the passive and half-stupified look 
and manner of her husband's mother, a 
woman advanced to the latest stage of 
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human life, who was seated in her Wonted 
chair close by the fire, the warmth of which 
she coveted, yet hardly seemed to be sen* 
sible of, now muttering to herself, now 
smiling vacantly to the children as they 
pulled the strings of her toy or close cap, 
or twitched her blue checked apron. With 
her distaff in her bosom, and her spindle in 
her hand, she plied lazily and mechanically 
the old-fashioned Scottish thrift, according, 
to the old-fashioned Scottish manner. The 
younger children, crawling among the feet 
of the elder, watched the progress of Gran- 
nie's spindle as it twisted, and now and 
then ventured to interrupt its progress as 
it danced upon the floor in those vagaries 
which the more regulated spinning-wheel 
has now so universally superseded, that 
even the fated Princess of the fairy-tale 
might roam through all Scotland without 
the risk of piercing her hand with a spin- 
dle, and dying of the wound. Late as the 
hour was, (and it was long past midnight) 
the whole family were atill on foot, and 
11 
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far from proposing to go to bed ; the dame 
was still busy broiling car*cakea on the 
girdle, and the elder girl, the half-naked 
mermaid elsewhere commemorated, was 
preparing a pile of Find horn haddocks, 
(that is, haddocks smoked with green 
wood) to be eaten along with these re- 
lishing provisions. 

While they were thus employed, a slight 
tap at the door, accompanied with the 
question, " Are ye up yet, sirs ?" announ- 
ced a visitor. The answer, " Aye, aye,— ! 
come your ways ben, hiuny," occasioned 
the lifting of the latch, and Jenny Ritither- 
.out, the female domestic of our Antiqua- 
ry, made her appearance. 

" Aye, aye," exclaimed the mistress of i 
the family,— " hegh, sirs ! can this be you, ! 
Jenny ? a sight x> you's gude for sair een, 
lass." 

" O, woman, we've been ta'en up wi' ; 
Captain Hector's wound up bye, that I j 
have na had my fit out ower the door this 
fortnight ; but he's better now, and auld 
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Caxon sleeps in bis room in case be want- 
ed ony thing. Sae, as soon as our auld folk 
gaed to bed) I e'en snooded my head up a 
bit, aqd left the house-door on the latch, 
in case ony body should be wanting in or 
out while I was awa, and just cam down 
the gate to see an' there was ony cracks 
amang ye." 

" Aye, aye, 99 answered Luckie Muckle- 
backet, u I see ye hae gotten a' your brawa 
oa— ye're looking about for Steenie now 
—but he's no at hame the night— and ye'll 
no do for Steenie, lass— a feckless thing 
like you's no fit to maintain a man." 

" Steenie will no do for me," retorted 
Jenny, with a toss of the head ttiat might 
have become a higher-born damsel, — " I 
maun hae a man that can maintain his 
wife." 

" Ou aye, hinny— thae's your landward 
and burrows-town notions. My certie 1 
fisher-wives ken better— they keep the 
man, and keep the house, and keep the 
siller too, lass." 
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" A wheen poor drudges ye are," an- 
swered the nymph of the land to the 
nymph of the sea. — " As sune as the keel 
o' the coble touches the sand, de ! il a hit 
mair will the lazy fisher loons work, but 
the wives maun kik their coats, and wade 
into the surf to tak* the fish ashore. And 
then the man casts aff the wat and puts 
on the dry, and sits down wrhfs pipe and 
his gill-stoup behint the ingle like ony 
auld houdie, and ne'er a turn will he do 
till the coble's afloat again U-And the wife, 
she maun get the scull* on her back, and 
awa wi' the fish to the next burrows town, 
and scauld' and ban w? ilka wife that will 
scauld and ban wi* her till it's sauld— and 
that's the gait fisher-wives live, puir sla- 
ving bodies." 

" Slaves ? gae wa r , lass Ca' the head 
o' the house slaves? little ye ken about 
it, lass— shew me a word my Saunders 
daur speak, or a turn he daur do about 
the house, without it be just to tak his 
meat, and his drink, and his diversion 
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like ony o' the weans. He has mair 
sense than to ca f ony thing about the 
biggtng his ain, frae the rooftree down 
to a crackit trencher on the bink. He 
kens weel aneugh wha feeds him and 
deeds him, and keeps a tight thack and 
rape when his coble is jowing awa' in the 
Firth, poor fallow. Na, na, lass— them 
that sell the goods guide the purse — them 
that guide the purse rule the house- 
shew me ane o' your bits o' farmer-bodies, 
* that wad let their wife drive the stock to 
the market, and ca' in the debts. Na, na." 

" Aweel, aweel, Maggie, ilka land has 
its ain lauch — but where's Steenie the 
night, when a's come and gane ? And 
wheres the gudeman ?" 

" I hae puttin' the gudeman to his bed, 
for he was e'en sair forfairn, and Steenie's 
awa' out about some barns-breaking wi* 
the auld Gaberlunzie, Edie Ochiltree — 
they'll be in sune, and ye can sit doun. ,> 

*' Troth, gudewife, (taking a seat,) I 
hae na that muckle time to stop— but I 
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maun tell ye about the news — Yc'll hae 
heard o' the muckle kist o* gowd that Sir 
Arthur has fund down bye at St Ruth ?— 
He'll be grander than ever now — be'il no , 
can baud down his head to sneeze, for fear | 
o' seeing his shoon*" 

" Ou aye — a* the country's heard 
that ; but auld Edie says they ca f it tea 
times mair than ever was o't, and he saw 
them howk it up. Odd, it would be laog i 
or a puir body that needed it got sic a ' 
windfaV 

" Na, that's sure eneugb.— And ye'll I 
hae heard o' the Countess o' Glenallan be- 
ing dead and lying in state, and how she's 
to be buried at St Ruths as this night 
fa's, w,i' torch-light ; and a' the papists, 
servants, and Ringan Aikwoqd,. that's a i 
papist too, are to he there, and it will be ■ 
the grandest shew ever was seen/' 

" Troth, hinny," answered the Naiad, 
" if they let naebody but papists come 
there, it'll no' be muckle o a shew in this 
country ; for the auld harlot, as honest Mr 
Blattergowl ca's her, has few that drink o' 
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her cup of enchantments in this corner of 
our chosen lands.— But what can ail them 
to bury the auld cariine (a rudas wife she 
was) by the night time ?— I dare say our 
gudemither will ken," 

Here she exalted her voice, and ex* 
claimed twice or thrice, " Gudemither 1 
gudemither!" but, lost in the apathy of 
age and deafness, the aged sybil she ad- 
dresse d continued plying her spindle 
without understanding the appeal made 
to her. 

. *f Speak to your,grandmitherj Jenny— 
odd, I wad rather hail the coble half a 
mile aff, and the nor- wast wind whistling 
again in my teeth." 

" Grannie/ 9 said the little mermaid, in 
a voice to which the old woman was bet- 
ter accustomed, " mipnie wants to ken 
what for thae Glenaiian folk aye bury by 
candle-light in the ruins of St Ruth?" 

The old woman paused in the act of 
twirling the spindly, turned round to the 
rest of the party, lifted her withered, 
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trembling, and clay-coloured hand, raised 
up her ashen-coloured and wrinkled face, 
which the quick motion of two light-blue 
eyes chiefly distinguished from the visage 
of a corpse, and, as if catching at any 
touch of association with the living world, 
answered, u What gars the Glenallan fa-' 
mily inter their dead by torch-light, said 
the lassie ?— Is there a Glenallan dead e'en 
now ?" . 

" We might be a* dead and buried too** 
said Maggie, " for ony thing ye wad ken 
about it and then, raising her voice ta 
the stretch of her mother-in-law's compre- 
hension, she added, "It's the auld countess, 
gudemither." 

"And is she ca'd hame then at fast," 
said the old woman, in a voice that seem- 
ed to be agitated with much more feet 
ing than belonged to her extreme old age, 
and the general indifference . and apathy 
of her manner— " is she then called to her 
last account after her lang race o' pride 
and power ?— O God forgie her P 
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" But minnie was asking ye," resumed 
the lesser querist, " what for the Glenal- 
lan family aye bury their dead by torch- 
light?" 

" They hae aye dune sae, w said the 
grandmother, " since the time the Great 
Earl fell in the sair battle o' the Harlav^ 
, • when they say the coronach was cried in 
# ae day, from the mouth o* the Tay to the 
Buck of the Cabrach, that ye wad hae 
heard nae other sound but that of lamen- 
tation for the great folks that had fa'en 
fighting against Donald of the Isles. — But 
the Great Earl's mither was living— they 
were a doughty and a dour race the wo- 
men 9' the house o' Glenallan— and she 
wad hae nae coronach cried for her son, 
but had him laid in the silence o' mid- 
night in his place o' rest, without either 
drinking the dirg6, or crying the lament. — 
She said he had killed enow that day he 
died, for the widows and daughters o' the 
Highlanders he had slain to cry the coro- 
nach for them they had lost and for her 
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son too, and sae she laid him in his grave 
Vii' dry eyes; and without a groan or a 
wail— And it was thought a proud, wdf do* 
the family, and they aye stickit by it—* 
and the mair in the latter times, because 
in the night time they had mair freedom to 
pprform their popish ceremonies by dark- 
less and in secrecy than in the day-light— 
dt least that was the case in my time— 
they wad hae been disturbed in the day* 
time barth by the taw and the commons 
of Fairport— -they may hae mair freedom 
now— the warld's changed — I whiles hard- 
ly ken whether I am standing or sitting} 
W dead or living. " 

And bdking round the fire, as if in the 
state of unconscious uncertainty of which 
she complained, old Elspeth relapsed into 
her habitual and mechanical occupation of 
twirling the spindle. * 

Eh sirs !* said Jenny Rintherout, un- 
der her breath to her gossip, " it's awsome 
to hear your gudemither break out in that 
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gait — it's like the dead speaking to the ' 
living," 

" Ye're no that far wrang, lass ; she 
rakidfr naethitig o' what passes the day- 
bat set her oh auld tales, and she can speak 
like a prent buke. She kens mair about 
the GlenaUan family than maist folk— th« 
gudcmatiV father was their fisher mony a 
day. Ye maun ken the papists make a 
great point o* eating fish— it's n*e bad part 
o* their religion that, whatever the resit is— 
I could aye sell the best fish at the best 
& prices, for the countess's ain table, 
grace be wi* her I especially on a Friday—* 
But see as our gudemither's hands and 
lips are ganging— now it's working in her 
head like barm— she'll speak aneuch the 
night — whiles she'll no speak a word in a 
week, unless it be to the bits o' bairns." 

" Hegh, Mrs Mucklebacket, she's an 
awaome wife! — d'ye think "she's a* the- 
jgithcr right ? — Folk says she downa gang 
to the kirk, or speak to the minister, and 
hat she was ance a papist, but since her 
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gudeman's been dead naebody kens what 
she is— d'ye think yoursel that she's no 
uncanny ?* 

" Canny, ye silly tawpie! think ye ae 
auld wife's less canny than anither, Unless 
it be Ailison Breck— I really couldna in 
conscience swear for her—I have kent the 
boxes she set filled wi' partans, when"— — - 

" Whisht, whisht, Maggie, your gude- 
mither's gaun to speak again." 

" Was na there some ane o* you said," 
asked the old sybil, " or did I dream, or 
was it revealed to me, that Joscelind, Lady 
Glenallan, is dead an 9 buried this night r" 

" Yes, gudemither," screamed the 
daughter-in-law, " it's e'en sae." 

" And e'en sae let it be/' said old Els- 
peth ; " she's made mony a sair heart in 
her day— aye, e'en her ain sons— is he 
living yet?" 

" Aye, he's living yet— but how lang 
he'll live— however, dinna ye mind his ea- 
rning and asking after you ia the spring, 
and leaving siller ?" 
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" It may be site, Maggie— I dinna mind 
it — but a hand sorti e gent te man be was, 
and his lather before him. Eh ! }f his fa* 
ther.had lived, they might hae been happy 
folk J— But he was gane, and the lady car- 
ried it in-ower and out>ower wi* her son, 
and gart him trow the thing he never suld 
hae trowed, and. do the thing he has re- 
pented a' hi? life, and will repent still, were 
iiis life as lang as this lang and wearisome 
3P£ p , >mi»e^ 

- . " O what was it, grannie -and '? What 
was it, gudemither }" — and " What was it, 
Luckie EJspeth ?" asked the children,, the 
mother, and the visitor, in one breath. 

" Never ask, what it was, but pray to 
jQod that ye are na left, to the pride and 
wilfu'o£SS o* your ain, hearts. They may 
be as powerful iix a cabin as in a castle— 
I can bear a sad 'witness tp that. — O that 
weary and fearfu' night ! — will it never 
g^pg out o' my auld head? — Eh J to see 
her lying on the floor wi* her lang; hair 
Creeping wi' the salt water !— Heaven will 

VOL. II. N 
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avenge on a 9 that had to do wi*fc— Sirs ! is 
my son out wi 9 the coble this wiariy e'en? 

" Na, fta, mithsr— nae cobfe can keep 
the sea this wind — he's sleeping in his 
bed out ower yonder abint the hathm." 
< " Is Steenie out at sea then ?" 

" Na, grannie-— Steenie's awa out w? 
auld Edie Ochiltree, the gaberlunsie— 
maybe they'll be gtun to see the burial * 
; " That oanna be," said the mother of 
the family, — " we kent naethiag o't till . 
Jock Rand cam in, and tauld us the Aik- 
Woods had warning to attend ; they keep 
thae things unco private, and they were 
to bring the corpse a' the way frae the 
castle, ten miles off, under cloud o* night. 
She has lain in state this ten days at Glen- 
alian-house, in a grand chamber, a' hutag 
wi' blade, and lighted wi' wax cannle." 

" God assoilzie her !" ejaculated old 
Elspeth, her head apparently still occu- 
lted by the event of the Countess's death 
*~" She was a hard-hearted woman, hut 
die's ga'en to account for it a', and His 
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mercy h infinite—God grant she may find 
it see!"— -And she relapsed into silence, 
which the did not break agam during the 
ngftt of die evening. 

" I wonder what that auld daft beggar 
carle and our sob Steenie can be doing 
out in aio a night as this," said Maggie 
Mucklebacket ; and her expression of sur- 
prise was echoed by her visitor ; " Gang 
amy ane o' ye, hinnies, up to the heugh- 
head, and gie them a cry in case they're 
within hearingk-Jthe car-cakes will be burnt 
to a cinder," 

The little emissary departed, but in a 
few minutes, came running back with the 
loud exclamation, u Eh, utinnie ! eb, gran- 
nie I there's a white bogle chasing twa 
black anes down the heugh !" 

A noise of footsteps followed this sin- 
gular annunciation, and young Steenie 
Mucklebacket, closely followed by Edie 
Ochiltree, bounced into the hut. They 
were panting and out of breath. The first 
thing Steenie did was to look for the bar 
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of the door, which his mother reminded 
him had been broken up for firewood - in 
the hard winter three year* ago ; for ( what 
use, she said, had the like o' them far 
bars ? 

" There's naebody chasing us," said the 
beggar ; " we*re e?ci* like the wicked, that 
flee when no one pursueth." • 

" Troth, but we wtere chased," said Stee* 
nie, " by a spirit, or something little bet- 
ter;' ■ . , . ■ 

" It was a man in white, on horseback," 
said Edie, " for the saft ground, that wad? 
na bear the beast, flung him about, I wot 
that weel ; but I didna think my aukt legs 
could have brought me aff as fast ; I ran 
amaist as fast as if I had been at Preston- 
pans. 9 ' 

" Hout, ye daft gowks," said Lndcte 
Mucklebacket, u it will hae been some o' 
the riders at the Countess's burial." 

" What !" said Edie, " is.tbeauldCounfe 
ess buried, the night at St Ruth's p-~0.it, 
that wad be the lights and the uoi$e that 
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scarrM us awk ; 1 wish I had ken'd— I wad 
hae stude them, and no left the man yon- 
der — but . they'll take care o* him. Ye 
sttake ower hard, Steenie— I doubt ye 
foundered the chield." 
. " Ne'er a bit," said Steenie, laughing ; 
" he has braw broad shouthers, and I just 
took the v measure o 9 them wi* the stang— 
Odd, if I hadna been something short wi 9 
him, he wad hae knocked your auld hams 
out, lad." i ■ 

" Weel, an 9 1 win clear o> this scrape,' 9 
said Edie, " Fse tempt Providence nae 
mair. But I canna think it an unlawfu 9 
thing to pit a bit trick on sic a land-loap- 
ing scoundrel, that just lives by tricking 
hones ter folk. 99 : 

" But what are we to do with this ?* 
said Steenie, producing a pocket-book. 
. " Odd guide us, man, 9 ' said Edie, in 
great alarm, " what gar d ye touch the 
gear ? a very leaf o 9 that pocket-book wad 
be aneugh to hang us baitb. 99 

" I dinna ken/ said Steenie ; " the book 
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had fa'en out o' bis pocket, I fancy, for I 
fand it amang my feet whea I was graping 
about to set him on his legs again, and just 
pat it in my pouch to keep it safe; and 
then came the tramp of horse, and yen 
cried 4 Bin, rtn/ and I had nae mair thought 
o* the book* 

" We maun get it baek to the loon soqk 
gait or other ; ye had better take k your- 
sel, I think, wl peep *£ light, up to ittngan 
Aik wood's, I wadna for a hundred pounds 
it was fund in our hands." s 

Steenie undertook to do as be was dfc 
rected* 

A bonny night ye hae made ^t, Mr 
Steenie," aaid Jenny Rintheroat, irtoo, hah 
patient of remaining so long unoottced > 
now presented herself to the young Sher- 
man — " A bonny night ye hae made o% 
tramping about gabcrlun&ies, and get- 
ting yoursel hunted worricows, when; 
ye § uld bae been sleeping in your bed like 
your father, hohest man/' . 

This attack called forth a suitable re- 
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spense of rustic raillery from the young 
fisherman. An attack was now commenced 
upon the car-cakes an4 smoked fish, and 
sustained witb great perseverance by as- 
sistance of a bicker or two of twopenny 
ale and a bottle of gin. The mendicant 
then retired to the straw of an out-bouse 
adjoining,— the children had one by one 
crept into their nests,— the old grandmo- 
ther was deposited in her flock bed,— 
Steenic, notwithstanding his preceding fa* 
tigue, bad the gallantry to accompany Mis* 
Bwrth$ro*t to her own mansion, and at 
what hour be returned the story satth not, 
mA the matron of the family, baring 
laid the gatbcriflg-coal upon the fire, •and 
put thugs in some sort of order, retired 
to nest the last of the femtty. 
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CHAPfER XIL 

V. ' . ■> Many great oaqa 

Would pftrt with half their states, to hay e the ^tt . 
And credit to beg in the first stilc-r— 

Beggar?* Bush. 

. . j * • r . i ; « . ' * . ■ < 

Old Edie was stirring with tte larky 
and his first enquiry was afte* Steeoie rind 
the pocket-book. - The young fisherroaa 
had been under the necessity of intending 
his father before daybreak to avail theirs 
selves of the tide, but he had premised* 
that, immediately on his return, the poete* 
et-bodk, with all its contents, carefully 
wrapped up in a piece of sail-cloth, should 
be delivered by him to Ringan Aikwood* 
for Dousterswivel, the owner. 

The matron had prepared the morning 
meal for the family, and, shouldering her 
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basket of fish, tramped sturdily away to- 
wards FairporU The children were idling 
around the door, for the day was fair and 
sun-shiney. The ancient grandame, again 
seated on her wicker-chair by the fire, had 
resumed her eternal spindle, wholly un- 
moved by the yelling and screaming of 
the children, and the scolding of die mo- 
ther, which had preceded the dispersion 
of the family. Edie had arranged his va- 
rious bags, and was bound for the renewal 
of his wandering life, but first advanced 
with due courtesy to take his leave of the 
ancient crone. 

4 * Gude day ta ye, cummer, and mony 
ane o' them. I will be back about the- 
fore-end o' barest, and* I trust to find ye 
baith haill and fere." 

" Pray that ye may find me in my quiet 
grave," said the did woman in a hollow and 
sepulchral voice, but without the agitation, 
of a single feature. 

" Ye're auld, cummer, an&sae am I roy* 

N 3 
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sel ; but . we maun abid^His mld--w^ll op 
be forgotten iu hie i good; tune/' 

" wbat!s dune k the body maun be attswef- 
ed in the apirit." 

44 1 wot that** true; and I may we*l &sk 
the tale hame to mysei* that hae led a iui* 
ruled and coving life. But ye were aya* 
canny wife. We're a' frail-rbut ye/ caena 
hae sae muckle to bow ye down." 

"Less than I uiight have had— but 
mair, O far mair, than wad sink the stout- 
est' brig ^er sailed, out V Fwport hwr* 
bour! — Didna somebody say yestreenr- 
—at least sae it is borne ia on mind- 
but auld folk bae weak fencies-nndid not 
somebody say tfcat Jowetitfd* Countess of 
Glenallan, was departed firae life F 

" Tbey said the truth wbaewr Mri&ft* 
answered the mendicant; she was hi* 
ried yestreen by torjph^jght «Jt St Ru*h'v 
and I, like a fule, gat a gUff W% fttiftg 
the lights and the • 
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" It was their fashion since the days of 
the Great Earl that was killed at Harlaw~« 
, They did it to shew, soom that they should 
dieand.be buried lifce other mortals— 'The 
wives o 9 the house of Glenallan wailed 
aae wail for the husband, nor the sister . 
for the brother.— Bat is the eien ctfd to 
the iang account?" 

* As sure," answered. Edie, . " as we 
mann a' abide if 

" Then I'll unlade my mind > come x>& 
whatwilL M 

This she spoke with more alacrity, than 
usually attended her expressions, and' air? • 
companied her words: with an altitude, of 
the hand; as if throwing something from 
hen She then raised up her form, ones* 
tall, and still retaining: the appeacance of 
having been so; though bent with age audi 
rheumatism, and stood before the beggar 
like » mummy animated by somti wan- 
dering spirit into a temporary rjafwrreo*! 
ticwu Her lighfcbhte eyes wandc*cd, to* 
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and fro, as if she occasionally forgot and 
again remembered the purpose far which 
her- long and withered haudrwas search? 
ing among the miscellaneous contents of 
an ample old-fashioned pocket At lestgtb, 
she pulled out a small chip^hox, and open- 
ing it, took out a handsome ringj in which 
was set a braid of hair, composed of two 
different colours, blade and light^browa, 
twined together, encircled with brilliants 
of considerable value/ 

" Gudc man/' she said to Qdriltree, 
11 as ye wad e'er deserve mercy; ye mmn 
gang my errand to the house of Glenal- 
lan, and ask for the Earl" 

" The Earl of Glenalian, cummer 1 ou, 
he winna see ony o the gentle* o* the; 
country, and what likelihood id thfcre.th&tr 
he wad see the like o' an auk! gaber-, 
lunzie ? r 1 - ' . a 

^ Gang your ways and try— and tell 
him that Elspeth o* the Craigburnfoot— 
hcfll mind me best hy that name— maun 
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see him or she be relieved frae her lang. 
pilgrimage, and that she sends him that 
ring in token . of the business she wad 
speak oV « < . 

Ochiltree looked on the ring with some 
admiration of its apparent vahie, and then 
care&Hy replacing it in the box, and wrap- 
ping it in an old ragged handkerchief, be 
deposited the token in his bosom. 

* Weel, gode-wife," he aaid> " Pse do 
your bidding, or it's no be my fault — But 
surely, there was never sic a braw pro* 
pine as this sent to a yerl by an auid fish- 
wife, and thK)tagh the harids of a gaber* 
lunzie beggar/* . > > 

.With this reflection, Edie took up his 
Jabe-rsiaJ^ put oh his hroadrbrimmed bon* 
net, ;and set forth upon hit pilgrimage* 
The old woman remained for some time 
steading in a fixed posture, her eyes di- 
sced, to the door ^ which her am- 
bafisadot had departed. The appearance, 
of excitation, which the cotiveraatioa had 
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occasioned, gradually left her features— 
she sunk down upon her accustomed scat, 
and resumed her mechanical labour of the 
distaff and spindle with her wonted air of 
apathy. 

Edie Ochiltree meanwhile advanced am 
his journey— the distance to GleaaUsn 
was ten miles, a march which the old ml* 
dier accomplished in about four houra* 
With the curiosity belonging to bis idle 
trade and animated character, he tortured 
himself the whole way to consider what 
could be the meaning of this mysteriout 
errand with which he was entrusted, or 
what connection the proud, wealthy, and 
powerful Earl of Glcoallan could have 
with the crimes or penitence of an eld 
dotting, wo|nan> whose rank in life did not 
greatly exceed that of her messenger He 
endeavoured to call tp memory all thafche 
bad ever known, m heard of theGlenab* 
km femijy, yet/haviug done so, remained 
altogether unable to form a co&jeetuisxm 
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tbe mbjmt. He knew* that the whole ex- 
tensive' tatit* of this ancient and power- 
fill family bad descended to the Countess 
lately deceased; who inherited, in a most 
reni**kafcle degree, the stem* fieree; and 
unbending /character which bad distin- 
guished the house of GlenaHaa sinoe they* 
filf ft figured in Scottish annals* lake the ' 
*est 4f her ancestors* sfceadhered zealous 
ly to the. Roman Catholic faith, and. was 
married, to an English gentleman of the 
same communion, and of huge £brtune r 
- who did not survive their union tmo ymwuu 
The CoimU^b s was, therefore, left an early 
widow, with the uncontrolled manage* 
meat of the large, estates of her two sous. 
Tfae elder, Loid Geraldrn, who was to 
auoccod to the titfe and for time of G4en» 
allan, was totally dependent on his <ino* 
tktt 4nswg htt lifei The second, wben 
he osroe of age,. assumed the name and 
arm* of his lather and tank f osaessianiof 
hit estate, ; neoesding. to the .provisions^ of; 
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the Countess's marriage-settlement. After 
this period, he chiefly resided in England, 
and paid very few and brief visits to his 
mother and brother ; and these at length 
were altogether dispensed with, in conse- 
quence of his becoming a con vert -to the 
reformed religion. 

_ But even before thit mortal offence 
was given to its mistress, his residence 
at Glcnallan offered few inducements to 
a gay young man like Edward Geraldin 
Neville, though: its gloom and seclusion 
seemed to suit the retired and melancholy 
habits of his elder brother. Lord Geral~ 
din, in the, outset of life, had heen a 
young man of accomplishment and hopes. 
Those who knew him upon his travels ea* 
terteiftecL the highest expectations of hi* 
future terser; But such Juir dawns are 
often strangely -overcast* . The young no* 
bleman returned to Scotland, and after 
living about a ^ear iw his mother's society 
at Glenatta&house,' he seemed to have 
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adopted all the stem gloom and melan- 
choly of her character/ Excluded fr^ po* 
liticfr by the incapacities attached to those 
of his religion, and from all, lighter avoca- 
tions by choice, Lord Geraldin led a life 
of the strictest retirement. His ordinary 
society was composed of the clergymen of 
his- communion* who occasionally visited 
bis mansion ; and very rarely, upon stated 
occasions of high festival, one or two fa- 
milies who still professed the Catholic re* 
ligiiro were formally entertained at.GIen- 
aHtodjouse* But this was all— their here* 
tktuei^hbouTs knew nothing of the family 
whatever ;; and even the Catholics saw lit- 
tlemorethan the suroptuouseirtertainment 
and*, solemn parade which was exhibited 
on -those formal occasions, from which all 
reterned without knowing whether most 
to wonder at the stem and stately de- 
meanour of the Counted, or the deep and 
gloomy dejection which never ceased for 
a moment to cloud the features of her 
son. The late event had put him in pos* 
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session of hid fortune and titjc, and the 
neighbourhood had already begun to con* 
jecture whether gaiety would revive with 
independence, when those who bad some 
occasional acquaintance with the interior 
of the family spread abroad a report, that 
the earl's eonatifeition was undernamed by 
religious austerities, and that, in all pro* 
bability, he would; soon follow bis mother 
tp the; grav*e> This -event was the more 
probable as his brother bad died of a lis* 
gering complaint, whidi, ia the latter 
years of his life, had affected ait once his 
frame a#d his spirits.: so that heralds and 
genealogists were already looking back 
into their records to discovter the- heir of 
this ill-feted family, and lawyer* were 
talking with gleeeome anticipation of the 
probability of a u geeat Glenailan easts*?: 
As £«Ue Ochiltree approached due front 
of Glenallan-houae, an ancient bnildingef 
great extent* the most modern part of 
which had been designed by the celebra* 
ted Inigo Jones, he began to consider in 
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what way he would be most likely to 
gain access for delivery of his message; 
and, after much consideration, resolved 
to said the token to the earl by one of 
the domes tics. With this purpose he stop* 
ped at a cottage where , he obtained the 
means of making up the ring in a scaled 
packet jtke a petition, addressed, Farr his 
hounar the Yerl iff Oknilm^Thne. But 
being aware that missives delivered at 
the doors of great houses by such persons 
at himself do not always make their way 
according to address, Edie determined, like 
an. old. soldier, to. reconnoitre the ground 
before he made his final attack* As he 
approached the porter's4odge, he disco- 
weed, by the number of poor ranked be- 
iece it,— some of them being indigent per- 
sons in the rickiity, and others itinerants 
gf his own begging profession,— that there 
was about to be a general dole or distii* 
botion of charity* 

" A good turn," said Edie to himself, 
u omr goes unrewatfded""!'!!* maybe get 
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a gude awtnous that I wad bac missed but 
for trotting on this auld wife's errand." 

Accordingly, he ranked up with the rest 
of this ragged regiment, assuming a sta- 
tion as near the front as possible,— a dis* 
tinction due, as he concaved, to his blue 
gown and badge, no less than to bis yean 
and experience ; but he soon foa^d there 
was another principle of precedence in 
this assembly to which he bad not ad- 
verted. * : ' 

" Are ye a triple man, friend* that ye 
press forward sae bauldly ?— I'm thinking 
no, for there's nae Catholics weat that 
badge." 

" Na, na, I am no a Roman, V said Edit. 

" Then shank yoursel awa* to the do* 
ble folk, or single folk, that's the Episco- 
pate or Presbyterians yonder— it's a,shame 
to see a heretic hae sic a lang white heard, 
that would do credit to a hermit." 

Ochiltree, thus rejected from the society 
of the Catholic mendicants, or. those, who 
called themselves such, went to station 
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himself with tbfe paupers of the communion 
of the church of England, to whom the 
aobte donor allotted a double portion of 
his charity. But never was a poor occa- 
sional conformist inore roughly rejected by 
a Highvehurch congregation, even when 
that matter was furiously agitated in the 
days of good Queen Anne. 

. See to him wi* his badge F they said ; 
" he hears ane o* the king's Presbyterian 
chaplains sough out a sermon on the morn- 
ing of every birth-day, and now he would 
pass fcimsel for ane o' the Episcopal church ! 
Na, na ! We'H take care o* that." 

Edie, thus rejected by Rome and prelacy, 
was fain to shelter himself from the laugh- 
ter of bis brethren among the thin group 
of Presbyterians, who had either disdain- 
ed to disguise their religious opinions for 
the sake of an augmented dole, or perhaps 
knew they could not attempt the imposi- 
tion without a certainty of detection. 
. eThp aaine degree of precedence was ob- 
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served in the mode of dirtrtbutiiig the cha- 
rity, which consisted in bread, beef, and a 
piece of money, to each individual of ail the 
three classes. The almoner, an ecclesiastic 
of grave appearance and demeanour, sa- 
perintended in person the* accommodation 
of the Catholic mendicants, asking a ques- 
tion or two at each as he delivered the cha- 
rity, and recommending to their prayers 
the soul of Joscelind, late CauntesQ43f Glen- 
allan, mother of their benefactor* The por- 
ter, distinguished by his long staff headed 
with silver, and by the black gewntafted 
with lace of the same colour, Which he 
had assumed uptm the general mourning 
in the family, overlooked the distribution 
of the dole among the prelatists. The lets- 
favoured kirk-folk were committed to the 
charge of an aged domestic. 

As this last discussed some disputed 
point with the porter, his name, a* it 
chanced to be occasionally mentioned, and 
then his features, struck Ochiltree, -and 
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awakened recollections of former times. 
The rest of the assembly were now reti- 
ring, when the domestic, agaW approach- 
ing the place where Edie still lingered, 
said, in a stropg Aberdeenshire accent, 
" Fat is the auld feel-body deeing that 
he canna gang avay, now that he's gotten 
baith meat and siller ?" 

€( Francie Macraw," answered Edie Och- 
iltree, "d'ye no mind Fontenoy, and ' Keep 
thegither, front and rear?' 99 

" Obon, ohon P cried Francie, with a 
true north-country yell of recognition, 
* toaebody could hae said that word but 
nay auld front-rank man, Edie Ochiltree ! 
But I'm sorry to see ye in sic a peer state, 
«aan* 

- " No sae ill aff as ye may think, Francie: 
But Fm laith to leave this place without a 
crack wi' you, and I kenna when I may see 
you again, for your folk dinna mak pro* 
tea tents welcome, and that's ae reason that 
I hae ne*er been here before." 

" Fusht, fusht," said Francie, " let that 
U 
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flee, stick i* the wa'— when the dirt's dfy it 
will rub out— and come you awa wi* me> 
add I'll gie ye something better thaa that 
beef bat*, man." 

Haying, then -spoke a confidential word 
with the porter, (probably to request hw 
connivance,) and having waited until the 
almoner had returned into the house with 
slow) and solemn steps, Francie. Mapraw 
introduced his old comrade into the court 
of Glenallan-hot>se, the gloomy gateway 
of whicl) ,was surmounted by a huge scut- 
cheoti, in , which the herald and under? 
taker had mingled, as usual, the emblems 
of htiftftft pride and of human nothing- 
ness ; the countess's hereditary €6at»o& 
arms, with alt its numerous quartering^, 
disposed in a lozenge, apd sjigropnded 
by the ■ separate shields of her : paters*! 
and maternal apcfistry, . in tero>iagted, with 
scythes, hour-glas.ses, sculls, and otlw 
symbols of that mortality whieb levels^ 
distinctions* Conducting his. frjend as 
speedily as possible along t^e largq pa* 
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Ved court, Macraw led the way through a 
aide-door to a small apartment near the &er~ 
vants'.ball, which, in virtue of bis personal 
attendance upon the Earl of Glenallan, he 
was entitled to call his own. To produce 
Mid meat of various kinds, strong beer/ 
and even a glass of spirits, was no difficul- 
ty to a person of Francie's importance, who 
had not lost, in his sense of conscious dig- 
nity, the keen northern prudence which 
recommended a good understanding with 
the butler. Out mendicant envoy drank 
ale, and talked over old stories with his 
comrade, until, no other topic of conversa- 
tion occurring, he resolved to take up the 
theme of his embassy, which had for some 
tune escaped his memory. 
. " He had a petition to present to the 
Earl," he said; — for he judged it prudent 
to say nothing of the ring, not knowing, as 
he afterwards observed, how far the man- 
ners of a single soldier might have been 
corrupted by service in a great house. 
" Hout, tout, man," said Francie, V. 4he 
VOL; II. o 
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Earl will look at nae petitions — but I can 
gie't to the almoner. 9 

" But it relates to some secret, that may- 
be my lord wad like best to see't himself 

" I'm jeedging that's the very reason 
that the almoner will be for seeing it the 
first and foremost." 

" But I hae come a* this wiay on purpose 
to deliver it, Francie, and ye really maun 
help me at a pinch." 

" Ne'er speed then if I dinna," answer- 
ed -the Aberdeenshire man ; " let them be 
as cankered as they like, they can but turn 
me awa, and I was just thinking to ask my 
discharge, and gang down to end my days 
at Inverurie." 

With this doughty resolution of serving 
his friend at all ventures, since none was 
to be encountered which could much in- 
convenience himself, Francie Macraw left 
the apartment. It was long before be re- 
turned, and when he did, his manner indi- 
cated wonder and agitation. 

" I am na seere gin ye be Edie Ochiltree 
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o* Carrick's company in the Forty*twa, or 
gin ye be the de'il in his likeness P 

* f And what makes ye speak in that 
gait?" demanded the astonished mendi- 
cant 

" Because my lord has been in sic a dis- 
tress, and sic seerpf eese, as I ne'er saw man 
in my life. But he'll see you — I got that 
job cookit He was tike a man awa fjae 
hirasel for mony minutes, and I thought 
he wad hae swary't a 9 thegither— and fan 
he cam 9 to himsel, he asked fae brought 
the packet— and fat trow ye I said P 

" An auld soldier," says Edie ; " that 
does likeliest at a gentle** door— at a farm- 
er's it's best to say ye're an auld tinkler, if 
ye need ony quarters, for maybe the gude- 
wife will, hae something to souther/' 

" But I said ne'er one o' the twa,*' an- 
swered Franeie ; "my lord cares as little 
about the tane as the tother— for he's best 
to them that can souther up our sins. Sae 
I e'en said the bit paper was brought by 
-an auld man wi* a lang fite beard— he 



Digitized by 



316 THE ANTIQUARY 



might be a capeechin freer for fat I ken'd, 
for he was dress'd like an auld palmer. Sae 
y<e'U be sent for up fanever he can find 
mettle to face ye*" 

" I wish I was weel through this busi- 
ness," thought Edie to himself ; " mony 
folk surmise that the Earl's no very right 
in the judgment, and wha can say how 
far he may be offended wi* me fpr taking 
upon me sae muckle ?" 

But there was now no room for retreat 
bell sounded from a distant part of the 
mansion, and Macraw said with a smother- 
ed accent, as if already in his master's pre- 
sence, " That's my lord's bell !— follow mie, 
and step lightly and cannily, Edie." * , 

Edie followed his guide, who seemed 
to tread as if afraid of being overheard, 
through a long passage, and up a back 
stair, which admitted them into the fami- 
ly apartments. They were ample and ex- 
tensive, furnished at such cost as showed 
the ancient importance and splendour of 
the family. But all. the ornaments were 
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in the taste of a former and distant pe- 
riod, and one would have almost suppo- 
sed himself traversing the halls of a Scot- 
tish nobleman before the union of the 
crowns. The late Countess, partly from a 
haughty contempt of the times in which 
she lived, partly from her sense of family 
pride, had not permitted the furniture to 
be altered or modernized during her resi- 
dence at Glenallan-house. The most mag- 
nificent part of the decorations was a valu- 
able collection of pictures by the best mas* 
ters, whose massive frames were somewhat 
tarnished by time. In this particular also 
the gloomy taste of the family seemed to 
predominate. There were some fine fami- 
ly portraits by Vandyke and other masters 
of eminence ; but the collection was rich- 
est in the Saints and Martyrdoms of Do* 
meniehino, Velasquez, and Murillo, and 
other subjects of the same kind, which 
had been selected in preference to land* 
scapes or historical pieces. The manner 
in which these awful, and sometimes dis* 
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gusting, subjects were represented, har- 
monized with the gloomy state of the 
apartments ; a circumstance which was not 
altogether lost on the old man, as he tra- 
versed them under the guidance of his 
quondam fellow-soldier. He was about to 
express some sentiment of this kind, but 
Francie imposed silence on him by signs, 
and, opening a door at the end of the long 
picture-gallery, ushered him into a small 
anti-chamber hung with black. Here they 
found the almoner, with his ear turned to 
a door opposite thstt by which they .en- 
tered, in the attitude of one who listens 
with attention, but is at the same time: 
afraid of being detected in -the act. 

The old domestic, and the church* 
man started when they perceived each 
other. Bu£ the. aim oner first recovered 
his recollection,, and, advancing towards 
Macraw, said under his breath, but with 
an authoritative tone, " How dare you 
approach the Earl's apartment without 
knocking? and whq ia thi* stranger, or 
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what has he to do here?— Retire to the 
gaileiy, and wait for roe there." 

" It's impossible just now to attend 
your reverence," answered Macraw, rai- 
sing his Voice so as to be heard in the 
next room, being conscious that the monk 
would not maintain the altercation within 
hearing of his patron,—" the Earl's bell 
has rung." 

He had scarce uttered the words, when 
it was rung again with greater violence 
than before ; and the ecclesiastic, percei- 
ving further expostulation impossible, lift- 
ed his. finger at Macraw with a menacing 
attitude, as he left the apartment. 

" I teird ye sae," said the Aberdeen 
man in a whisper to Edie, and then pro- 
ceeded to open the door near which they 
had observed the chaplain stationed. 
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CHAPTER X1IL 

This ring,— 
This little ring, with necromantic force, 
Has raised the ghost of Pleasure to my feart, 
Conjured the sense of honour and of love 
Into- such shapes, they fright me from myself. 

The Fatal Marriage. 

The ancient forms of mourning were 
observed inGlenallan-house, notwithstand- 
ing the obduracy with which the jnembers 
of the family were popularly supposed to 
refuse to the dead the usual tribute of la- 
mentation. It was remarked, that when 
A she received the fatal letter announcing 
the death of her second, and, as was once 
believed, her favourite son, her hand did 
not shake, nor her eye-lid twinkle, any 
more than upon perusal of a letter of or- 
dinary business. Heaven only knows whe- 
ther the suppression' of maternal sorrow, 
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which her pride commanded, might t)ot 
have some effect in hastening her own 
death. It was at least generally supposed, 
that the apoplectic stroke, which so soon 
afterwards terminated her existence, was, 
as it were, the vengeance of outraged Na- 
ture for the restraint to which her feeling* 
had been subjected* But although Lady 
Glenallan forbore the usual external signs 
of grief, she had caused many of the apart- 
ments, amongst others her own and that ( 
of the Earl, to be hung with the exterior 
trappings of woe; 

. The Earl of Glenallan was therefore 
seated in an apartment hung with black 
cloth, which waved in dusky folds along 
its lofty wails. A screen, also covered 
with black baize, placed towards the high 
and narrow window, intercepted much of 
the broken light which found its way 
through the stained glass, that represent- 
ed, .with such skill as the fourteenth cen- 
tury possessed, the life and sorrows of the 
pcophet Jeremiah. The table at Which the 
a* 
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Earl was seated was lighted with two lamps 
wrought in silver, shedding that unplea- 
sant and doubtfol light which arises from 
the mingling of artificial lustre with that 
of general daylight. The same table dis- 
played a silver crucifix, and one or two 
clasped parchment books* A large pic* 
ture, exquisitely painted by Spagnoletto, 
represented the martyrdom of St Stephen* 
and was the only ornament of the apart* 
ment. 

The inhabitant and lord of. this discon- 
solate chamber was a man not past the. 
prime of life, yet so broken down with 
disease and mental misery, so gaunt and 
ghastly, that he appeared but a wreck of 
manhood ; and when he hastily arose and 
advanced toward his visitor, the exertion 
seemed almost to overpower his emaciated 
frame. As they met in the midst of the 
apartment, the contrast they exhibited was 
very striking. The hale cheek, firm step, 
* erect stature, and undaunted presence and 
bearing of the old mendicant, indicated 
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patience and content in the: extremity of 
age, and in the lowest condition to which 
humanity can sink ; while the sunken eye, 
pallid^ cheek, and tottering form of the 
nobleman with whom he was confronted, 
shewed how little wealth, power, and 
even the advantages of youth, have to do 
with that, which gives repose to the mind, 
and firmness to the frame. 

The Earl met the old man in the middle 
pf the room, and having commanded his at- 
tendant to withdraw into the gallery, and 
suffer no one to enter the anti-chamber 
till he rung the bell, awaited, with hurried 
yet fearful impatience, until he heard first 
the door of his apartment, and then that 
of the anti-chamber, shut and fastened by 
the spring-bolt. When he was satisfied 
with this security against being over-* 
heard, Lord Glenallan came close up to 
the mendicant, whom he probably mis* 
took for some person of a religious or- 
der in disguise, and said, in a hasty yet 
faultering tone* " In the; name of all ouf 
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religion holds most holy, tell me, reve- 
rend father, whit I am to expect from a 
communication, opined by a token con- 
nected with such horrible recollections?" 

The old man, appalled by a manner so 
different from what he had expected from 
the proud and powerful nobleman, was at 
a loss how to answer, and in what manner 
to undeceive him — " Tell me," continued 
the £arl y in a tone of increasing trepida- 
tion and agony — " tell me, do you come 
to say, that all that has been done to ex- 
piate guilt so horrible, has been too little 
and too trivial for the offence, and to point 
out new and more efficacious modes of se- 
vere penance P-^I will not blench from it, 
father — let me suffer the pains -of my 
crime here in the body, rather than here* 
after in the spirit !" 

Edie had now recollection enough to 
perceive, that if he did not interrupt the 
frankness of Lord Glenallan's admissions, 
he was likely to become the confident of 
more than might be safe for him to know. 
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— He therefore uttered with a hasty and 
trembling voice — " Your lordship's ho- 
nour it mistaken— I am not of your per- 
suasion, nor a clergyman, but, with all re* 
verence, only puir Edie Ochiltree, the 
» king's beadsman and your honour's." 
. This explanation he accompanied by a 
profound bow after his manner, and then 
drawing himself up erect, rested his arm 
on his staff, threw back his long white 
hair, and fixed his eyes upon the Earl, as 
he waited for an answer, 

" And you are not, then," said Lord 
Glenallan, after a pause of surprise, " you 
are not then a Catholic priest ?" 

" God forbid !" said Edie, forgetting in 
his confusion to whom he was speaking, 
" I am only the king's beadsman and your 
honour's, as I said before/' 

The Earl turned Hastily away, and paced 
the room, twice or thrice, a* if to recover 
the effects of his mistake, arid then, coming 
clp&e up to the mendicant, he demand- 
ed > in astern and commanding tone, what 
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he meant by intruding himself on his pri- 
vacy, and from whence he had got the 
ring which he had thought proper to send 
him, Edie, a man of much spirit, was less 
daunted at this mode of interrogation than 
he had been confused by the tone of con* 
fidcnce in which the £arl bad opened tbrir 
conversation* To tht reiterated question 
from whom he had obtained the ring, he 
answered composedly, " from one who 
was better known to the Earl than to 
him." 

" Better known to me* felloW?" said 
Lord Glenallan, " what is your meaning ? 
Explain yourself instantly, or you shall 
experience the consequence of breaking 
in upofk the hours of family distress/' 

" It was auld Eisptth Mucklebacket 
that sent me here/' said the beggar, (l in 

Order to say" ' • 

; " You doat, old man !" said the Earl, " I 
sever heard the name^— but this dreadful 
token reminds me " 

I mind now, my lord," said Ochiltree ; 
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" she tauld me your lordship Would be: 
mair familiar wi' her, if I ca'd her Elspeth 
o* the Craigburafaot— She had that name 
when; she lived on your honour's land, thut 
is, your honour's worshipful mother's that) 
war then—Grace, bet wi' ben P 

" Aye," said the: appalled nobleman? as 
his countenance sunk, and his cheek as<*. 
sunied a hue yet more cadaverous; w that 
name is indeed, written in the most tra- 
gic page of a deplorable history— But what 
can she desire of me ? Is she dead or 
living?" 

" Living, my. lord ; and entreats to see. 
your lordship before she dies, for she has 
something to communicate that hangs up- 
on her very soul, and she say &; she cmnar 
flit in peace until she: sees. you*" 

" Not until she t sees me !— what can 
thatmeani— but she, is doating with age 
and infirmity— I tell thee, friend, I called 
at her cottage, myself, not a twelvemonth 
since, from a report that she was in dis- 
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tress> and she did not even know myface 
or voice.* 

" If your honour wad permit me," said< 
Edie, to whom the length of the confer- 
ence restored a part of hrs professional 
audacity and native /talkativeness; " if 
your honour wad but permit me, I wad 
say, under correction of your lordshipV 
better judgment, that auld Eispeth's like 
some of the ancient ruined strengths and- 
castles that ane sees amang. the hills. 
There are mony parts of her mind that 
appear, as I may say, laid waste and de- 
cayed, but then there's parts that look the 
steever, and the stronger, and the grand* 
er, because they are rising just like to 
fragments amang the ruins o' the rest— 
She's an awful woman." 

" She always was so," said the Earl, al- 
most unconsciously echoing the observa-* 
tion of the mendicant ; " she always was 
different from other women—likest per* 
baps to her who is now no more, ia her 
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temper and turn of mind.— She wishes to 
see me, then ?" 

• " Before she dtes," said Edie, " she 
earnestly entreats that pleasure." 

" It will be pleasure to neither of us" 
said the Earl sternly, yet she shall be 
gratified— She lives, I think, on the sea- 
shore to the southward of Fairport ?" 

" Just between Monkbarns and Knock- 
win nock Castle, but nearer to Monkbarns. 
Your lordship's honour will ken the laird 
and Sir Arthur, doubtless ?" ~ 

* A stare, as if he did not comprehend 
the question, was Lord Glenallan'a an- 
swer. Edie saw his mind was elsewhere, 
and did foot venture to repeat a query 
which was so little germain to the mat- 
ter. 

" Are you a Catholic, old man ?* de- 
manded the Earl. 

" No, my lord," said Ochiltree stoutly, 
for the remembrance of the unequal divi- 
sion of the dole rose in his ntind at the 
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moment ; " I thank Heaven, I am a good 
Protestant." 

" He who can conscientiously call him- 
self good y has indeed reason to thank Hea- 
ven, be his form of Christianity what it 
wijl ! — But who is he that shall dare to 
do so r w 

"Not I," said Edie; " I trust to be- 
ware of the sin of presumption/ 9 

" What was your trade in your youth ?! 
continued the Earl. 

" A soldier, my lord ; and mony a sair 
day's kemping I've seen. I was to have 
been made a Serjeant, but" 

" A soldier ! then you . have slain and 
burnt, and sacked and spoiled ?' 

" I winua say," replied Edie, " that I 
have been better than my neighbours — 
it's a rough trade— war's sweet to them 
that never tried it." 

" And you are now old and miserable, 
asking, from precarious charity, the food 
which in your youth you tore fropi the 
hand of the poor peasant ?" 
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"l am a beggar it is true, my lord; 
but I am nae just sae miserable neither- 
far my sras* I bae had grace to repent of 
them) if I might say sae, and to lay them 
where they may be better borne than by 
me — and, for my food, naebody grudges 
an auld man a bit and a drink — Sae Hive 
as I can, and am contented to die when I 
am ca'd upon." 

u And thus, then, with tittle to look back 
upon that is pleasant or praise-worthy in 
your past life, with less to look forward to 
on this side of eternity, you are contented 
to drag out, the rest of your existence—- 
Go, begone j and in your: age and pover- 
ty and weariness never envy the lord of 
such a mansion as this, either in his sleep- 
ing or waking moments — Here is some- 
thing for thee." 

The Earl put into the old man's hand 
five or six guineas. Edie would, perhaps, 
have stated his scruples, as upon other 
occasions, to the amount of the benefac- 
tion, but the tone of Lord Glenallan was 
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too absolute to admit of either answer or 
dispute. The Earl then called his servant 
— 41 See this old man safe from the castle- 
let no one ask him any questions—and 
you, friend, begone, and forget the road 
that leads to my house." 

" That would be difficult for me," said 
Edie, looking at the gold which he still 
held in*his hand, " that would be e'en dif- 
ficult, since your honour has gi'en me such 
gude cause to remember it," 

Lord Glenallan stated, as hardly com- 
prehending the old man's boldness in dap 
ring to bandy words with him, and* with 
his hand, made him another signal of de- 
parture, which the mendicant instantly 
obeyed. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Tor lie was one in all their idle sport, 
And,iike a monarch, ruled their Uttle court; 
, The pliant bow he formed, the flying ball, 
The bat, the wicket, were his labours all. 

CrabbfVffitlagc. 

Francis Macraw, agreeably to the com* 
mands of his master, attended the men- 
dicant in order to see him fairly out of 
the estate, without permitting him to have 
conversation, &r intercourse, with any of 
the Earl's dependants or domestics. But, 
judiciously considering that the restric- 
tion did not extend to himself, who was 
the person intrusted with the convoy, he 
used every measure in his power to extort 
from Edie the nature of his confidential 
and secret interview with Lord Glenallan. 
But Edie had been in his time accustom- 
ed to cross-examination, and easily evaded 

19 
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those of his quondam comrade. "The 
secrets of grit folk," said Ochiltree within 
himself, " are just like the wild beasts 
that are shut up in cages. Keep them 
hard and fast snecked Up, and it's a' very 
weel or better— but anes let them out, 
they will turn and rend you. I mind how 
ill Dugald Gunn cam off for totting loose 
his tongue about the major's leddy and 
Captain Bandilifer." 

Francie was, therefore, foiled in his as* 
aaults upon the fidelity of the mendicant, 
*nd, like an indifferent chess-player, be* 
came, at every unsuccessful ^movement, 
more liable to the counter-check* of his 
opponent 

" Sae ye uphauld ye had nae particulars 
to say to my lord but about your ain 
matters ?* 

" Aye, and about the wee bits 0* things 
I had brought frae abroad I ken'd you 
.papist folk are. unco set on the relics that 
are fetched frae fan»awa' kirks and *ae 
forth." 



Digitized by 



THB ANTIQUARY. 335 

i - *' Troth, and my lord maun be turned 
feel outright, an he puts himsel into sic a 
curfiiffle for ony thing ye could bring him, 
JEdie," 

"I doubtna ye may say true in the 
main, neighbour — but maybe he's had 
some hard play in his younger days, Fran- 
cie, and that whiles unsettles folk sair." 

" Troth, Edie, and ye may say that — 
and since it's like ye'U ne'er come back to 
the estate, or, if ye dee, that ye'li no find 
me there, I'se e'en tell you he had a heart 
in his young time sae wrecked and rent, 
that it's a wonder it hasna broken out- 
right lang afore this day." 

" Ay, say ye sae? w said Ochiltree; 
" that maun hae been about a woman, I 
rackon ?" 

" Troth, and ye hae guessed it— jeest a 
cusin o* his nain— Miss Eveline Neville, as 
they suld hae ca'd her— there was a sough 
in the country about it, but it was hushed 
up as the grandees were concerned— it's 
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n&r than twenty years syne^-aye, it will 
be tbree-and-t wenty 

44 Aye, I was in America then," said the 
beggar, " and no in the way to hear the 
country clashes. " 

" There was little clash about it, man*" 
replied Macraw; " he liked this young 
leddy, and suld hae married her, but his 
mother fand it out, and then the de'il gaed 
o'er Jock Webster. At last, . the peer lass 
clodded hersel o'er the scaur at the Craig- 
burnfoot into the sea, and there was an 
^doV 

" An end o't wi* the puir leddy, but, as 
I rackon, nae end o't wi' tlje yerl." 

u Nae end o't till his life makes an 
end," answered the Aberdonian. 

<c But what for did the auld Countess 
forbid the marriage ?" continued the per- 
severing querist. 

" Fat for !— She. maybe didna weel kea 
for fat hersel, for she garM a' bow to her 
bidding, right or wrang^But.it Was ken 'd 
the young leddy was inclined to some o 9 
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tbe heresies of the couwtry-— mair by to* 
ken, she was sib to him nearer tfeaa out 
Church's rale admits of— Sae tbe leddy 
was driven to the desperate act, and the 
ycri has never since held bis head up like 
a mam- 1 

" Wed away !* replied Ochiltree j " i#$ 
e'en queer I ne'er heard this tale afore." 

. " Itfc e'en queer that ye hear it now* far 
deil ane o 9 the servant* durot hae spoken 
o't had the auild Countess been living-** 
£h 1 man* Edie, but she was a trimmer-— 
it wad hae teen* * skeely man to hue 
squared wif be* !^-But she?s in her grave, 
and we may loose our tongues a bit &4 
we meet aifriend^But fare ye wed, Edie> 
I- maun be back to the evening service 
-*~An ye come to Inverurie maybe sax 
month* awn?, dinna forget to ask after 
firancie. Macraw*" 

, What one kindly pressed the other as 
firmly promised, and tbe friends having 
thut parted? with every testimony of c** 
- tual regard, the domestic of Lord Gltf>* 

VOL. 11. * 
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allan took his road back to the seat of Ins 
master, leaving Ochiltree to trace onward 
his habitual pilgrimage* 

It was a fine summer evening, and the 
world, that is, the little xrircle which was 
all in all to the individual by whom it was 
trodden, lay before Edie Ochiltree, for 
the chusing of his night's quarters. When 
he had passed the less hospitable domains 
of Glenallan, he had in his option so many 
places of refuge for the. evening, that he 
was nice and even fastidious in the choice. 
Ailie Sim's public was on the road- side 
about a mile , before him ; but. there would 
be a parcel of young fellows there on the 
Saturday night, and that was a bar to civil 
conversation* Other a gudemen and gude- 
wives," as the farmers and their dames are 
termed in Scotland, successively present* 
ed themselves to his imagination. . Bat 
one was deaf, and. could not hear him ; 
another toothless, and could .not make 
him hear ; a third had a cross ffemper ; an4 
a fourth , an ill-natured house-dog* At 
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.Monkbarns or Knockwinnock be was sure 
of a favourable and hospitable reception, 
but they lay too distant to be convenient* 
ly reached that night. 

" I dinna ken how it is " said the old 
man, " but I am nicer about my quarters 
this night than ever I mind having been 
in my life. I think having seen a*" the 
braws yonder, and finding out ane may be 
happier without them, has made me proud 
o' my ain lofr*-but I wuss it bode me gude, 
for pride goeth before destruction. At ony 
Tate, the. warst barn e'er man lay in wad be a 
pleasanter abode than Glenallan-house, wi* 
a' the pictures and black velvet, and silver 
boniiie wawlics belanging to it— Sae 111 
e'en settle't at ance, and put in for Ailie 
Sim's." 

As the old man descended the hill above 
the little hamlet to which he was bending 
his course, the setting sun had relieved 
its inmates from their labour, and the 
Jroung mtn^ availing themselves of the 
fine evening,, were engaged in the sport- 
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of long-bowls on a patch of common, 
while the women and elders looked on. 
The shout, the laugh, the exdamatiotss of 
winners and losers, came in blended cho- 
rus up the path which Ochiltree was de- 
scending, and awakened in his recollection 
the days when he himself had been a keen 
competitor* and frequently victor in games 
of strength and agility. These remem- 
brances seldom fail to excite a stgb, even 
when the evening of life is cheered by 
brighter prospects than those of our poor 
mendicant. " At that time of day/ 9 was his 
natural reflection, " I would have thought 
as little about ony auld partnering body 
that was coming down the edge of Kin- 
bly themont, as ony o* thae stalwart young 
chiels does e'enow about auld Edie Ochil- 
tree." 

He was* however, presently cheered, by 
finding that more importance was attach- 
ed, to his arrival than his . modesty hod an* 
ticjpated. A disputed cast, had occurred 
between the hands of players, and as the 
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ganger favoured the one party, anil the 
Schoolmaster the other, the matter might 
be said to be taken up by the higher 
powers. The miller and smith, also, had 
espoused different sides, and, considering 
the vivacity of tw&such disputants, there 
was reason* to doubt whether the strife 
might be amicably terminated* But the 
first person who caught a sight of the 
mendicant exclaimed, " Ah I here come* 
auld Edie, that kens the rule of a' coun- 
try games better than ony man that ever 
driVe a bowlj. or threw an axle-tree, or 
putted a stane either — let's hae nae qtiar* 
wiling, callants— we'll stand by auld Edie'fc 
judgment." 

Edie was accordingly welcomed, ancftn* 
stalled as umpire, with a general shout of 
gratulation- With all the modesty of a 
bishop to whom the mitre is* proffered, or 
of a new Speaker called to the chair, the 
eld man declined the high trust and re- 
sponsibility with which it was proposed 
to invest him, and, .in requital for his sel£- 
b2 
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denial and humility, had the pleasure of re- 
ceiving the reiterated assurances of youngs 
old, and middle*aged, that he was simply 
the best qualified person for the office of 
arbiter " in the haill country-side." Thu* 
encouraged, he proceeded gravely ta th* 
execution of his duty, and, atrietty forbids 
ding all aggravating expressions on either 
side, he heard the smith and ganger on 
throne side; the miller and schoolmaster 
on the other, as junior and senior counsel* 
Edie's mind, however, was fully made u^ 
on the subject before the pleading began ; 
like that of many a jijdge, who must, ne- 
vertheless, go through all the forms, and 
endure, in its full extent, the eloquence 
atod argumentation of the ban For when 
*U had been said on both sides, and much 
of it said over oft en er than once, our *e* 
nior, being well and ripely advised, pro* 
nounced the moderate and healing judg* 
xnent, that the disputed cast was a drawn 
one, and should therefore count to neither 
party. This judicious decision restored 

1 
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concord ta the field of players ; they be* 
gan anew to arrange their match and their 
bets, with the clamorous mirth usual on 
such occasions of village sport, and the. 
more eager were already stripping their 
jackets, and committing them, with theif 
coiotwred handkerchiefs, to the care of 
wives, sisters, and mistresses. Bat their 
mirth was singularly interrupted* 

On the outside of the group of player* 
began to arise sounds of a description very 
different from those of sport — that sort 
of suppressed sigh and exclamation, with 
which the iirst news of calamity is recei- 
ved by the hearers, began to be heard in* 
distinctly. A buz went about among the 
women of " Eh, sirs ! sae young and sae 
suddenly summoned It then extended 
itself among the men, and silenced the 
•sounds of sportive mirth. All understood 
at once that some disaster had happened 
in the country, and each enquired the cause 
at .his neighbour, who knew as little as the 
querist At length the rumour reached, 
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in a distinct shape, the ears x>f Edie Ochil^ 
tree, who was in the very centre of the as* 
sembly. The boat of Mucklebacket, the 
fisherman whom we have so often* men* 
tioned, had been, swamped at sea, and fouf 
jpien had perished* it was affirmed, inctu* 
fling Mucklehacket and his-son. Rumour 
Jiad in this, however, as in other cases, gone 
beyond the truth. The boat had indeed 
been overset, but Stephen, or> as he was 
callpd, Steenie Mucklebacket, was the only 
man who had been drewned. Although the 
place of his residence and his mode of life 
removed the young, man from the society 
of the country, folks, yet they failed not to 
pause in their rustic mirth to pay that tm 
bute to sudden calamity, which it seldom 
fails to receive in cases of infrequent oc- 
currence. To Ochiltree, in. particular, the, 
news came like a knell, the rathex that he 
bad so lately engaged this young man V as* 
sistance in an affair of sportive mischief;, 
and though neither loss nor injury, was do* 
signed, to the German adept,, yet the work 
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was act precisely one in which the latter 
hours of life ought to be occupied. 

Misfortunes never come alone* While 
Ochiltree, pensively leaning upon his staff, 
added his regrets to- those of the hamlet 
which bewailed the young man's sudden 
dpatfa, and internally blamed himself for 
the transaction in which he had so lately 
engaged liira, the old man's, eollar was sei- 
2ed by a peace-officer, who displayed his 
baton in his right hand, and exclaimed, 
" In the king's name." 

Thef ganger and schoolmaster united 
their rhetoric, to prove to the constable 
and hia assistant that he had no right to art- 
rest the king's bedesman aa a vagrant; and 
the mute eloquence of the miller and smith, 
which was vested in their clenched fist* 
was prepared to give highland bail for their 
arbiter ; his blue gown, they said, was his. 
warrant for travelling the country* 

M But bis blue gown," answered the ofc 
ficer, " is no, protection, for assault, rob* 
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bery, and murder; and my > warrant » 
against him for these crimes.'' 

"•Murder?* said Edie, " wha did I e'er 
murder r" 

"Mr German Doustercivil, the: agent 
at Glen-Withershins mining- works." . 

" Murder Dustersnivel L— he's livings 
. and life-like, man/' 

- " Nae thanks to you if he be; he haji 
a sair struggle for his life, if a 9 be true be 
tells, and ye. maun answer fort at the bid* 
ding o* the law.' 1 . 

The defenders of the mendicant shrunk 
back at hearing the atrocity of the charges 
against him, but more than one kind hand 
thrust meat and bread and pence upon 
Edie, to maintain him in the prison, .to 
which the officers were about to conduct 
him. 

" Thanks to ye— God bless ye a', bairns 
— I've gotten out o 9 mony a snare when I 
was waur deserving o 9 deliverance — I,shalL 
escape like a bird from the fowlsn VMy 
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xrut your play, and never mind me — I am 
mair grieved for the puir lad that's gane 
than for aught they can do to me." 

Accordingly the unresisting prisoner was 
led.off, while he mechanically accepted and 
stored in his wallets the alms which pour- 
ed in on every hand, and, ere he left the 
hamlet, was as deep laden as a government 
victualler. The labour of bearing this ac- 
cumulating burden was however abridged, 
by the officer procuring a cart and horse 
to convey the old man to a magistrate for 
^examination and committal. 

The disaster of Steenie, and the arrest 
of Edie, put a stop to the sports of the vil- 
lage, the pensive inhabitants of which be- 
gan to speculate upon the vicissitudes of 
human affairs, which had so suddenly con- 
signed one of their comrades to the grave, 
and placed their master of the revels in 
some danger of being hanged. The cha- 
racter of Dousterswivel being pretty ge- 
nerally known, which was in his case equi- 
valent to being pretty generally detested, 
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there were many speculations upon* the. 
probability of the accusation being mali- 
cious* But-alL agreed, that, if Edie Ochil- 
tree behored in all events to suffer upon 
this occasion, it was a great pity he had 
not better merited his fate by killing Dou»» 
terswivel outright* 
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